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Setting the Record Straight

Commissioner Manuel Talks Back
To the Editor:

As Maine’s Fish and Wildlife
Commissioner, I am often ap
preciative of but occasionally
upset by editorial views of The
Maine Sportsman. Naturally, we
are pleased when your opinions
are supportive — such as on
matters like the enhancement of
the quality of fishing and hunting

in Maine and on the need for
supplementary funding sources
for the Department.
It does not follow, however,
that we are automatically upset
when you don’t support us. In
the management of fish and
wildlife resources there is no way
to avoid criticism; there are
simply too many legitimate-butconflicting viewpoints on most
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matters for administrators to
survive decision-making un
scathed. In fact, constructive,
informed criticism is always
welcome. But, frankly, it does
bother me when misrepresen
tation occurs in the press when
we know the writer either has
the facts at hand or could readily
obtain them for the price of a
phone call. Several cases in
point:
You are correct in that I
supported Dickey-Lincoln as a
potato grower and member of
many farm organizations for
economic reasons. Aroostook
County is an economically
distressed area and we need
cheap electrical power. Without
going into a lot of detail, I would
point out just one statistical fact.
We have a large potato,
processing plant in central
Aroostook that pays
$1,600,000.00 per year for
electrical power when operating
at normal capacity. A com
parable plant in the West, using
public power, pays only
$500,000.00. We, in fact, lost a
plant to the West due primarily
to the power rate structure in
Maine. This has been a primary
contributing factor to the decline
in potato acreage from 219,000
acres in 1946 to 118,000 acres in
1979. Hence, the potato growers
concern.
However, as Commissioner of
Inland Fisheries and Wildlife, my
position will remain precisely the
same as Commissioner Maynard
F. Marsh, and that is to supply
technical information as it affects
fish and wildlife. In no way
should the Department become
embroiled in this highly sensitive
and political matter as the
political tide ebbs and flows.
I do not know where you got
the idea that I support herbicide
spraying in our forests, since I do

Be A Fox!
Save Money and Don’t Miss a
Single Issue of The Maine
Sportsman.

not believe in that practice and
have never made statements to
that effect. This monoculture
practice is counter productive to
good fisheries and wildlife
management.
Regarding insecticide, my
position is that we must protect
the forest canopy without
harming fisheries and wildlife.
Therefore, I oppose the use of
chemicals that are toxic to
either. We must be on guard
against any insecticide that is
harmful to our fish and wildlife.
Conversely, we should use non
toxic insecticides when
necessary to protect our forest
canopy from insect destruction.
Loss of forest cover ruins habitat
for wildlife and increases water
temperature in brooks and rivers
which is harmful to cold water
fisheries.
One of your most consistent
themes has been to attack the
practice of put and take trout
stocking in Maine waters. You
have implied that the Depart
ment sanctions some sort of
massive, wasteful program in
this regard. As I will point out,
this simply is not so. While we do
still stock a relatively small
number of legal-sized trout
during the fishing season., we, as
a Department, realized the
expense and shortcomings of a
massive put and take program
years ago and took steps to phase
it down. I feel that today’s
program is justified in most
respects.
Looking back over the
Department’s stocking records,
we find that at one time we did
indeed have a massive put and
take trout stocking program.
Fifteen to twenty years ago,
between 430,000 and 450,000
legal-sized brook trout were
stocked annually in Maine
waters. However, during that
same period, Maine fishery
biologists were taking an ob
jective look at the practice from
both economical and biological
standpoints. The conclusions of
their investigation were
published in the “Maine Fish &
Game” magazine in 1963. Among
those findings are the following.
“Stocking legal trout in streams

provides little "ishing for the
future... Stream stocking costs
the most money per acre of
water, requires the greatest
amount of planning, creates the
greatest public relations
problems, and accomplishes the
least, in terms of sustained
fishing, of any of Maine’s
stocking programs. Hatchery
trout haven’t provided more than
a short-term fishery in brooks,
and they will continue to do just
that.”
At that time, a firm Depart
ment policy was established — a
policy reiterated in subsequent
Department publications and one
that we still adhere to today. The
stocking of legal-sized trout
provides a short-term artificial
fishery with no lasting benefits.
It has no scientific or biological
basis, and it receives the lowest
priority of any stocking done by
the Department of Inland
Fisheries and Wildlife.
During the years since the
study’s findings were published,
our Department has made great
strides towards bringing the put
and take program into a sensible
balance. There were great
political barriers to overcome.
The legal-sized trout lobby was
once a very vocal element to
contend with. However, by 1970
put and take brook trout had
been reduced to about 144,000 —
only about 32% of the 1965
program. In 1977 we established
an all time low record of only
21,614 legal-sized brook trout
stocked. The average number of
legal-sized brook trout (ex
cluding retired brood stock and a
genetics research project)
stocked annually in the last 3
years has averaged about 58,500.
This figure represents less than
10% of the total brook trout
stocked (most are planted as 4-6”
fall fingerlings in ponds that will
support their growth and sur
vival) and less than 4% of the
total number of fish of all species
stocked annually by the
Department of Inland Fisheries
and Wildlife.
I believe that we have suf
ficient justification for con
tinuation of the small legal-sized
Continued on next page
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brook trout program that
remains. Our biological brook
trout stocking needs exceed Vz
million fish per year. I’m afraid
that fish culture has not
progressed to the point where
we can anticipate all losses.
Therefore, we deliberately start
out with a surplus of eggs to
insure that unforeseen losses will
be compensated for. After fall
fingerling stockings are com
pleted, there are usually some
brook trout remaining in our
hatcheries. It is this surplus (if it
exists) that is held over for legal
sized brook trout stockings in the
spring.
It has been pointed out in your
publication that spring yearling
trout are much more expensive
than fall fingerlings. In the case
of our relatively small number of
hold over fish, these figures can
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be quite misleading. Pools oc
cupied by winter hold over trout
would remain vacant otherwise.
Since we must bear the burden of
maintaining our hatcheries and
paying the men’s salaries
anyway, we are, in actuality,
only out the cost of feed (a
relatively small expense in the
overall picture) in keeping these
trout through the winter. Were
we to dispose of the excess fall
fingerling trout and leave the
pools vacant, most of the ex
penses would still be there and
would, on paper, simply drive up
the cost of raising fall
fingerlings.
Another point tp consider is
our diminished emphasis on
stocking brooks and streams.
Much of our spring yearling
brook trout stocking is done in
lakes and ponds where there is at
least some chance for survival
and at least minimal danger of
adversely affecting existing wild
trout populations. There are still
a number of brooks, especially in
the York and Cumberland

County areas that receive put
and take trout. However, these
are the areas of the state with
the highest pressure and least
opportunities. We receive a
great deal of local support for
these programs.
In an age when other nor
theastern states are placing
greater emphasis on put and take
trout stocking, I think that the
sportsmen of Maine can be proud
of their Department of Inland
Fisheries and Wildlife for
reducing its put and take
program in favor of stocking
programs that bring the most
returns to anglers for the
sportsmen’s dollars.
I hope that this will clear up
any misunderstanding that you
may have regarding positions
that I and the Department have
concerning fish and wildlife
policy.
Glenn H. Manuel
Commissioner
Inland Fisheries and Wildlife
213 West Plain Street
Wayland, Mass. 01778
Tel. 1-617-653-9144
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Editorials

Provincialism and Atlantic Salmon
If you will think back for a moment to the past
summer, you will recall the Atlantic salmon
fishing season was closed early. Fish and
Wildlife Commissioner Glenn H. Manuel made
the closure when it became evident few adult
salmon were returning to Maine rivers. His idea
was to save as many of the returning fish as
possible so we could get as much natural
reproduction as possible. It was a decisive move
and one the commissioner should be applauded
for.
Maine was not alone in experiencing small
salmon runs. The shortage was repeated in all
the salmon rivers of the world. It appears there
are a great mafly factors leading to the drastic
drop-off in salmon numbers, but probably the
greatest cause was massive high seas netting
which took place years ago and is now showing

up in the form of fewer adult salmon available to
return to the rivers of their origin.
Resolving this problem is not going to be
simple, any more than it is simple to provide
protection for that other great ocean rover, the
whale, because there are still nations in the
world where the concept of conservation is just
an abstraction. Clearly what is required is a
multi-national treaty to regulate salmon catching
wherever they go. Salmon expert Richard Buck
says that Canada is the great stumbling block to
such a treaty, being unwilling to give up the
right to do what it wants with fish which are in
its territorial waters.
To understand the real significance of what is
going on, consider this. Each year about $1.5
million dollars is spent in Maine to stock about a
million salmon smolts which are supposed to go

to sea, feed, grow and return to Maine’s rivers as
adults. Of course, too many of them don’t get to
do this, ending up in the nets of our neighbors to
the north. We call this greedy and selfish. We
see it as provincialism of the worst kind.

But are we in Maine in any position to call
names? We think not. After all, this is a state
where a resident can buy an Atlantic salmon
stamp for $1 while it costs the non-resident $15.
Yet we see nothing unfair about that.

Until we all begin to truly think of the
resource and stop greedily clutching at what we
control because of simple geography we will
never be able to resolve our major en
vironmental problems. That is a lesson the plight
of the salmon could teach us if we would only pay
attention. (HPV)

Woodcock Hunting Stamp Needed
We hope there will be a woodcock hunting
stamp by next season.
It is a position we take with reluctance
because no one likes to pay more for hunting
privileges and having to remember to buy
stamps for various species is a nuisance. But we
do take the position because it is an important
step in helping to preserve and improve the
status of this game bird species.
Almost everyone who hunts or studies
woodcock says the species is in trouble. They
come to this conclusion because they aren’t
finding as many of the timberdoodles as they
used to. On that basis, we would have to agree.

But there are a lot of other things we don’t
know about Maine woodcock hunting. We don’t

know how many serious woodcock hunters there
are and we don’t know how many woodcock are
harvested each year. If we had a stamp, we could
find out in a hurry.
In the north, the woodcock is the bird for the
man who runs pointing breeds. It does not take
grouse many generations to learn that they can
escape if they will flush at the first tinkle of a dog
bell. In many parts of this state grouse do not
hold for a pointing dog. Woodcock will, and
therefore you find pointing dog owners talking
increasingly of the little russet birds.
Pointing breeds are enjoying unprecedented
popularity in Maine, largely because of the ef
forts of the Maine Bird Dog Club. Now there are
many more people who understand bird hunting

in the field who own well-trained dogs which can
find and point woodcock. What is this upsurge in
bird dog popularity doing to woodcock numbers.
Is the season too long? Are the bag limits too
high? Are we losing much woodcock habitat?
Nobody knows the answers.
Chances are that bird hunters as a group will
never be homogenious enough to organize into
an effective political body to fight for protection
of woodcock. But each one of them does have one
thing in common. They all must buy hunting
license. By adding a special stamp to that
requirement, they can show that they are in
terested in having the kind of research done that
will insure future generations of bird hunters
and bird dogs will have a plentiful supply of
woodcock to hunt. (HPV)

Mandatory Compass for Hunters?
One of our friends tells a story of how he had
“found” two lost deer hunters on opening day.
What makes the story remarkable is that the
two hunters were lost in relatively thickly
settled Kennebec County and one of them was on
his own land.

It is no great trick, of course, to get lost while
out hunting. Anyone who has spent a lot of time
out of doors will readily admit that he has been
“turned around” at times. The difference, of
course, is that most knowledgeable hunters
know what to do when they find themselves
disoriented. They might spend a bit of time
walking in the wrong direction, but eventually

they will emerge from the woods.

Other folks aren’t as used to being misplaced
in the woods and once they find themselves lost
become totally disoriented, have no idea how to
proceed in a straight line, and therefore panic.

Of course, anyone can avoid this problem by
the simple expediency of carrying a compass. It
is a simple matter to follow a relatively straight
line if you have a compass. There is no place in
Maine that you can’t walk out of in a day if you
walk in a straight direction. You might not end
up where you wanted to, but at least you won’t
be lost in the woods.

Our friend

who discovered the lost hunters

opening day said that perhaps a compass ought
to be made mandatory equipment for hunters
along with hunter orange clothing. We don’t
want to see more restrictions placed on hunting,
but that would make a lot of sense. Every time
someone gets himself seriously lost in the woods,
somebody else has to go look for him. That’s a
nuisance, costs money and it is largely un
necessary.
It does, however, speak strongly for a hunter
education program, which should be made
mandatory. In such training the importance of
carrying a reliable compass any time you are in
the woods could be indoctrinated in young
hunters and then perhaps there wouldn’t have to
be quite so many searches. (HPV)

Trout Mania in Downtown Portland
The Phoenix Room on the 10th floor of the
Canal Building in Downtown Portland is a long
way from the nearest trout stream, but that
didn’t stop a group of over 90 trout fishermen
from gathering there one recent night.
The occasion of the gathering was a meeting of
the Sebago Chapter of Trout Unlimited, one of
the newest TU chapters in Maine. Under the
able direction of TU staff member Tom Pero of
Massachusetts, TU has undergone a miniboom in
Maine this year, going from two to six chapters.

It is a development every person interested in
quality fishing and the environment should
welcome.
We will be watching the new Trout Unlimited
chapters with great interest to see if they live up
to early expectations, and particularly to find out
if they will fight for the concept of quality
fishing. There is every indication they will do so.
The long-established Sunkhaze Stream Chapter,
headquartered in Bangor has done so by
achieving the lofty goal of having a stretch of

river set aside for trophy fishing. Their interest
in the quality of fishing has been well demon
strated.
The members of the new trout unlimited
chapters around the state have all shown signs of
being aggressive and well-organized. Interest in
Trout Unlimited has never been higher. Clearly
the opportunity is ripe to get over our pre
occupation with full creels and to manage our
trout and salmon fisheries in a more sensible
manner. (HPV)
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Letters To The Editor

Misses By a Novice Hunter
To the Editor:

My name is Steve Sacre. I am
11 and live in Gardiner. I go to
the O.C. Woodman Middle
School.
I was ten at the time of my
first year of deer hunting. My
father, my brother and I went
out to Randolph. We went into
the woods about 500 yards and I
sat on a rock wall. I wasn’t there
10 minutes when I heard a noise
in back of me. I had a single shot
20 gauge shotgun. So I just sat
there. In a little while a spike
horn was not 10 yards from me,
so I raised the gun and I pulled
the trigger, but I forgot to pull

the hammer back. I had to drop
the gun down, but the deer saw
me and started to run. I pulled
the trigger and fired, but I
missed.
A few days later, we went out
to West Gardiner. I was sitting
under an evergreen tree. I was
there one hour when a big buck
walked up. I figure he weighed
200 pounds and had 11 points. He
was not even 20 yards away. I
remembered to pull the hammer
back, but it was cold. I had
gloves on. I had the hammer half
way back and didn’t have the gun
aimed. The hammer slipped and
the gun went off. Then the deer
ran away.

Fifteen minutes later two does
ran by in a gully, but I didn t get
a shot off. On Thanksgiving day I
was at the same tree when a
buck and a doe walking side by
side walked up not even 20 yards
away. I figured it was the same
buck from the day before. It was
cold and I had my gloves on. My
button got caught on the button
to let the slug out of the barrel.
The barrel went down and the
slug went over my shoulder.
When the slug goes out of the
barrel it makes a pop sound. The
deer heard it and ran off. They
were the last deer I saw that
year.
Steve Sacre
Gardiner

The Maine Sportsman invites readers to comment
on all issues of interest. All letters must be signed. We
will publish as many letters as space permits. Letters
should be no more than 200 words. We reserve the
right to delete portions in the interest of space. Send
all letters to: The Maine Sportsman, Box 365,
Augusta, Maine 04330.

Fish River Class A
To the Editor:

As Attorney for Superior
Mining Company and Louisiana
Land and Exploration Mining
Company, the Joint Venture
studying the possibility of a
copper mine in Aroostook
County, I would like to point out
that Cloe Catlett’s article in the
November, 1979, issue of The
Maine Sportsman contained a
significant error.

The

Fish

River

was

not

downgraded from A to B.

Because Maine Law prohibits
the discharge of even clean water
into a Class A water (thereby
prohibiting development in many
parts of Northern Maine) a

request was made to reclassify
the river to B-l, the highest
possible classification in which a
discharge is allowed. The Maine
Legislature did not follow this
route but instead struck a very
fair compromise between en
vironmental protection and
economic development. The
legislature changed the law to
allow a discharge into a Class A
river only if no other alternative
is available and the discharge is
equal to or better than the
existing Class A water quality.
Therefore, the river was not
downgraded and remains a Class
A stream.
Daniel E. Boxer
Portland

How It Feels
to Miss
To the Editor:

We went to camp the first
week of deer hunting season. My
father shot two shots at one, but
he missed it. I heard them go
after he fired. We didn’t get any
that week.
The next week we went too.
Three guys were hunting down
to me. I heard a limb snap. I
didn’t dare to fire because I
didn’t know what it was. A guy
was walking up to his truck when
he saw a deer. He yelled and
said, “Here it comes.” I shot two
shots at one that was running,
but I missed him. It was a good
size buck too.
I hunt with Ralph Martin,

Charles Martin, Jim Porter, and
Charles Lewis. Jim and I hunt
with 30-30s. Ralph and Charles
M. hunt with 44s. Charles L.
hunts with a 30 carbine.
On the last day no one even
heard one go. That’s what you
call poor. So out of the whole
month, no one got a deer. It’s the
first year no one got a deer out of
our party. I know how it feels to
miss a deer. It feels awful.
Next Saturday we go rabbit
hunting. That’s a lot funner than
deer hunting I think.
Carey John Martin
Age 10
Manchester School
South Windham

Cheryl’s a Hunter
To the Editor:
My father took me hunting last
Saturday morning. We did a lot
of walking through the wet
woods. We did not see any
animals, but we did find a deer
skull. I had to be quiet so not to
scare the deer away. My father
showed me how to read a
compass and how to look for deer
tracks. I liked going in the woods

and hunting with my father. He
knows a lot about the woods and
animals. We ate some berries.
We are going again. I am a 10year-old girl and am in the fourth
grade at John F. Kennedy school
in Biddeford.

Cheryl Bubier
20 Evanthia Drive
Biddeford

EDITOR’S NOTE: Catlett
responds with the following:
Thank you for pointing out my
error in the November 1979
issue. Your letter showed me
that a plan more sinister that I
realized was instigated. Instead
of downgrading the Fish River
from Class A to Bl, the law itself
was relaxed to allow discharge
into class A rivers. Even though
the Fish River has not been
reclassified, its possible fate is
still bad news. Furthermore, this
lowering of standards endangers
other Class A rivers in the state.
The recent piece of legislation
can be placed among the
multitude of accidents and
mistakes that I was noting in my
November column.

Grouse
Fanatic
To the Editor:
With the shotguns carefully
cleaned and laid properly to rest,
yet another season of grouse
hunting has passed me by. Once
again this year that lost, empty
feeling settles in my stomach.
Gone for another year are those
heart-stopping flushes — the
ones I missed — the birds I
swore I hit, and those skillful
shots that brought home the
main course.
Next year will be different. I’ll
beat the brush every spare
minute. I’m not going to flip the
calendar from October to
November without having
satisfied my grouse hunting
appetite. I’m going to keep my
eyes open when I hear the
thundering crash of a grouse on
take-off. I’m going to strive for a
good working relationship with
my four-legged friend during
these idle months in an attempt
to have her at least pretend she
understands her duties.
Yes sir, next year. Am I alone
in my thoughts? I doubt it. I
think there are many of us with
that same mix of fond memories
and forgettable misadventures.
Another 10 months and we’ll try
it again. I think I’ll begin to pray
now.
William M. Brown
Patten

Hear the excitement of police, fire, emergency and weather
broadcasts as they happen. Because Regency now offers
you efficient, crystal-controlled scanning pleasure in an
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AC power cord.
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43 Bridge Street. Augusta 622-3765

Large Selection of Scanners
Including Computerized Models
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Jugged Hare and Molasses Cake
January. A dark month. Days
are lengthening. But no one
notices. * Real cabin fever is
weeks away, and indoors feels
good.
Some of us head for fir thickets
and white alder edges. Varying
hares on powder snow attract us.
Year after year. Fast, white
ghosts flitting through fairy
lands of snow-covered Christmas
trees.
January covers often mean

solitude. Even near suburbs.
They mean solitude alright. And
good eating for the lucky hunter.
One excellent recipe for
winter’s bounty is jugged hare.
A favorite of Ernest
Hemingway, this ancient method
is as old as hunting with
shotguns. Basically, it is slowly
baking game in a bean pot filled
with a rich gravy.
Cut two or three hares into
serving pieces and brown in a

SNOWMOBILERS WELCOME!

TEA POND CAMPS
Clifton E. George and Family — Proprietors
Box #18 Eustis, Maine 04936
Phone: 207-243-2943

150 miles of trails centrally located
between Rangeley, Jackman,
and Lake Megantic.
OPEN YEAR ROUND
Log cabins among the birches on secluded Tea Pond’
PACKAGE PLANS AVAILABLE
AMERICAN PLAN

SEBOOMOOK WILDERNESS CAMPGROUND
on Moosehead Lake - Northwest Carry

Housekeeping Cabins
Store, Gas, LP Gas &
Flying Service.
Campsites Also Available
on the Famous West Branch
of the Penobscot. Write
Open May 15
Thru Hunting Season

SE BOOMOOK Wl LDE RNESS
CAMPGROUND
ROCKWOOD, MAINE

liberal amount of butter. Place
the pieces in a bean pot and cover
with one to one and a half cups of
dry red wine and boiling water
that has had two to three
bouillon cubes dissolved. It is
important to add enough liquid to
cover the meat. Next, add a
large, quartered onion, pepper, a
dash of salt, and two to three
cloves. Cook for three to four
hours at 275°.
When done, pour the gravy
into a pan and simmer over a low
heat. Knead three tablespoons of
butter into three tablespoons of
flour and stir into the gravy until
it is smooth and thick. This takes
constant stirring. Then, the
important part, stir in a % of a
cup of red wine. This richens the
gravy. Pour it back into the
crock pot and serve.
An excellent accompaniment
to this meal is French bread
(October Country Cooking
column). In fact, we consider it a
must. And plenty of it to slop up
the gravy. Asparagus rounds the
meal out, a meal so rich, the
bread and vegetables should be
enough.
But, for hearty eaters, raw,
fried potatoes go well. We grew
up eating rabbits with these
potatoes. First, put a liberal
amount of cooking oil into one or
two fry pans and heat as if you
were making French fries. Next,
lay peeled, raw, sliced (Vs to 3/16
inch thickness) potatoes into the
hot oil. Cook them side by side as
if they were tiny pancakes,
turning each when browned.

Two fry pans are good for this
dish because laying the potatoes
side by side, rather than on top
of one another like regular fried
potatoes, really takes room.
When done, lay on brown paper
bag and keep cooking. Kids love
the dish.
Afterwards, if there is room,
serve molasses cake and whipped
cream. The following recipe
comes from a Connecticut
woman.
OLD DOROTHY’S INDIAN
MOLASSES CAKE
3 cups flour
1 teaspoon salt
1l/i cups molasses
2 teaspoons baking soda
1 teaspoon cloves
1 teaspoon allspices
1 teaspoon ginger
legg
1 cup black tea or coffee
Ve cup shortening or lard melted
Put IVz cups of molasses into
bowl and then add two teaspoons
of baking soda. Beat together

1980 SUBARU DL AND GL BRAT
Versatility in Four-Wheel-Drive
GL4WDBRAT

After you save
money on the Brat's low list price and
great gas mileage, you’ll be spoiled by
its special features.
The Brat has adjustable front wheel
suspension and larger tires for better

stability. And when the road gets rough,
it can shift from full time front wheel
drive to four wheel drive in one easy step.
This is one four wheel drive that is
as beautiful as it is practical. In addition
to DLfeatures, the GL Brat includes

AM,ZFM radio, tachometer, wheel arch
molding and a clock. And when it comes
to going anywhere under the sun, the
Brat has a wide open back with outdoor
bucket seats.
The 1980Subaru Brat. Funon wheels.

well and then add salt, cloves,
allspice, ginger, and egg. Mix
these ingredients. Add the
melted lard or shortening, the
tea or coffee, and lastly, flour.
Beat until smooth. Put this
batter into a greased pan
sprinkled with flour and cook in
350° oven for 30 to 40 minutes.
Raisins are optional.

Dorothy Allen
33 Burnside Avenue
East Hartford, Connecticut

It is a long month, and spring
is still two to three long ones
away. Jugged hare and winter
afternoons spent getting the
ingredients is a fine way to make
winter fly. Accompany the meal
with a good red wine such as
Bordeaux, Cabernet Sauvignon,
or even, something cheap like
Gallo Hearty Burgundy. Eat,
drink, be merry, and get
crocked. Spring will be a long
time coming.
SECRET TO SUPERB
WHIPPED CREAM
1 pint of heavy cream
1 teaspoon vanilla
1 tablespoon sugar
Chill bowl and beater. Pour in
chilled whipped cream and whip
until good and firm. Add vanilla.
Then, blend in sugar with spoon.
This is the real secret. Putting in
the sugar after the cream is
whipped.
Be careful not to overbeat
because it will separate!
Delicious with Old Dorothy’s
Indian Molasses Cake.
Lucille Norton
Windsor, Maine 04363

Coming Next
Month:

DL4WDBRAT'

The Subaru Brat is
the most unique 4 wheel drive on the
road today. It’s the perfect combination
of a tough 4 x 4 and a fun passenger car.
Along with its adjustable front sus
pension, the Brat also shifts from full
time front wheel drive to 4 wheel drive

at the flick of a lever.
It’s equipped with power assist front
disc brakes, 4 speed manual transmission,
1600 cc engine and mud/snow radial
tires. Not to mention AM radio, cigarette

lighter, tinted glass and carpeting.
So wherever you go, you go in style.
Of course, the Brat is one of the most
economical 4 wheel drives going. From
its low price to its great gas mileage, the
Brat is designed to save you money,
n the showroom. And down the road.

MAINE’S
BIGGEST
BUCKS
HEADQUARTERS
for
Farm, Lawn, & Garden
Equipment
Log Splitters

JOHN DEERE
SALES & SERVICE

CLYDE BILLING INC.
285 Riverside Drive, Augusta

Tel. 622-6336

Hall Implement Co.
Foster’s Comer,
Windham, Me. 040o2
207-892-6894
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NAVHDA Training Clinics Slated
A series of indoor clinics
designed to get young bird dogs
and new handlers off to a good
start will be sponsored by the
Maine Committee of the North
American Versatile Hunting Dog
Association (NAVHDA).
Lest older and veteran dog
owners feels left out, phases of
the programs will be of great
interest to them. You don’t have
to own one of the so-called
versatile breeds to participate in
the clinics. The sponsoring
organization has a winter clinic
program aimed at all pointing
breeds.
Included in the training
session will be basic obedience,
pointing and staunchness,
steadiness to wing and shot,
retrieving, care and maintenance
of hunting dogs, and more.
The sessions will be held, at
the following times and places:
January 20 at the
Merrymeeting Sportsman’s Club
in Topsham.
February 17 at the Skowhegan
Sportsman’s Club.
March 23 at the Major
Waldron Sportsman’s
Association in New Hampshire.
These sessions promise to be
fun for the entire family, as the
welcome mat is out for wives,
girl friends and children, as well
as dog owners. For further in
formation, call Blaine Carter in
Brunswick at 725-8229 or David
Maltais in Canaan at 474-5578.

The extended grouse season
was a success for many non
resident deer hunters who were
faced with unusually warm
weather that kept the whitetails
bedded down. A good grouse
population provided action for
many as they took up shotguns
and had no problem in shooting
limits. I talked with one hunter
who used his .3D8 to take the
heads off four fat grouse. I
always find the deer scene to lack
action after spending a month
following bird dogs. More often
than not I end up looking for
grouse instead of deer. I didn’t
get a deer this year, but I did
shoot two grouse one day.
***
Marie Carter, publicity

Sporting
Dogs
By Wilmot Robinson
group’s secretary to send trial
results and training clinic dates
to me at 147 Medway Road,
Millinocket, Maine 04462. If you

can’t seem to get the club
secretary to do it, send the
secretary’s name to me and I’ll
see what I can do.

Excuse me ma'am. Where do you think you are
going. Young dogs let out to exercise often find it
difficult to keep their legs under control. (Wilmot
Robinson photo)

chairman for the Eastern Maine
Beagle Club has forwarded
results of their derby and all-age
trial held on club property in
Carmel on Nov. 10 and 11.

13-INCH DERBY
1. Rabline’s Maggie, Cam and
Dorothy Rabaey, Fredericton,
N.B.
2. Dunswick Pekoe, Eleanor
Duncan, Fredericton, N.B.
3. Gruen Bush Ginger, Ross
Cline, Corinna.
Judges, Dick MacLeod and
Roger Warren.
13-INCH ALL AGE
1. Round Pond Booty, Charles
and Eunice Leadbetter,
Livermore Falls.
2. Hunter’s Little Annie, Cam
and Dorothy Rabaey,
Fredericton, N.B.
3. Bell Hill Cindy, Stan Low,
Portland.
Judges, Tom Sriyder and
Darrell Carter.

Fredericton, N.B.
Judges, Roger Warren and
Tom Snyder.
15-INCH ALL AGE
1. Wudrive Pete, D. Meserve,
St. John, Newfoundland.
2. Round Pond Cocoa, Charles
and Eunice Leadbetter,
Livermore Falls.
3. Touie Two, Charles
Werner, Dover, N.H.
Judges, Darrell Carter and
Dick MacLeod.
I would like to report on
coonhound trials or the retriever
trials, but traveling all over the
state to attend trials is not
possible, so we need help from
the readers. Please ask your dog

Hey, look at me fly! My feet don t touch the ground.
(Wilmot Robinson photo}

15-INCH DERBY
1. Squeaky’s Ace of Spades,
Darrell Carter, Newport.
2. Stonehedge Jasper, Peter
Huston, Lisbon Falls.
3. Rabline’s Mickey Mouse,
Cam and Dorothy Rabaey,

ICE FISHERMEN
On Your Way to Moosehead Stop At

PIERCE'S STORE
For Your Ice Fishing Needs
Live Bait - Fishing Tackle
Groceries - Beverages
ELM ST., GUILFORD

Bedell’s Tackle Shop
6 St. Mark’s St. - Next to Dorr’s Marina
Skowhegan, Maine 04976
Tel. 474-8939

Live Bait and Ice Fishing
Snowshoes
Fly-tying material,
Canadian Pac foot wear.
We buy old bear traps.
Will Accept Americard and VISA
Plenty of Leadfish Available

Quality Work
Professional
Work
Rt. 32
South China
Maine 04989

Telephone
207-445-2786
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Bigelow Moose, Bear Plentiful
Before I start this month’s
report I’d like to apologize to
readers who look forward to the
Bigelow Area Report, for the
absence of recent columns.
I have started my own guiding
business and there doesn’t seem
to be enough hours of the day to
get everything done.
It was a tremendous fall, until
the deer season arrived. Putting
it bluntly, it was the hardest
deer hunting I’ve seen in years.
The few deer I did jump were
super spooky. This deer situation
may be a local problem right
now, but unless something
drastic is done soon it may
become a statewide problem.
Overall Unit 3 was down 165
deer from last year, but the
problems might be starting to
show elsewhere in the state.
Figures show Unit 7 down 219
and Unit 8 down 915 deer from
1978. These figures might
prompt some positive action for
next year.
Small game season was the
best in a long time. Grouse were
everywhere. Filling the daily bag
of four birds was no problem for
most hunters I encountered.
Our woodcocks flights were
later than usual, but a good
number of birds were taken.
Native birds as usual were

Bigelow
Mountain
Area
Don Cote
Stratton 04982

This view of Chain of Ponds as seen from one of the
many snowmobile trails located in the Stratton-Eustis
region. Canadian snow fields are at the top and Route
27 can be seen running along Seven Mile Pond. (Don
Cote photo)

spotty, undoubtedly, because of
a very dry spring.
Local opinion was that the
increasing moose population
would eventually taper off, but
this doesn’t seem to be hap
pening. More accidents involving

these large animals have oc
curred this year than the
previous three years combined.
I’m sure moose crossing signs in
these problem areas would be a
big help in reducing the number
of moose/car collisions.
Warden Bryce Clayton
reported several black bears also
became highway fatalities this
fall. Clayton said five bears were
reported struck by cars, three
killed instantly with the fate of
the other two unknown. Ac-

MOVING?
We don’t want you
to miss a single issue
of
the
Maine
Sportsman.
TO KEEP US COM
ING send both your
OLD and NEW ad
dresses to:

Maine Sportsman
Box 507
Yarmouth, Maine 04096

or*9’na* Lead

cording to the warden, these
were the first highway killed
bear he has investigated in
nearly 20 years of patrolling this
district.
While I’m on the subject of our
local game warden, the job in
volves more than just patrolling
the back roads and writing out
reports, he recently had a
wildcat on his hands. It seems
that Coburn Gore trapper and
former store owner Bill Covey
caught a large Canada lynx in
one of his fisher traps. The lynx
is a rare and protected species in
Maine. Covey, after trying
unsuccessfully to release the
angry cat on his own, called on
Clayton for help. After con
tacting Warden Tom Jacobs of
Rangeley, and armed with a
clamshell Beaver trap, Clayton
arrived on the scene. Together
they managed to release the trap
and free the lynx. I guess it’s all
in a day’s work for the wardens,
but a special thanks should go to
Covey for reporting the incident
and seeking help. I have known
Bill for years and whether he is
trapping, hunting or fishing, it
shows the real sportsman he
really is.
As a professional guide, I meet
scores of hunters. Though there
are exceptions, most show real
sportsmanship. One in particular
is Don Poland of Swanton, Vt.,
who has been hunting this area
for almost 30 years. This
slightly-built, middle-aged man
doesn’t look on the surface like
the experienced deer hunter he
is. As Don puts it “He’s not a
deer hunter. He’s a buck hun
ter,” and if there’s tracking snow
on the ground, there isn’t a buck
in the country safe. He has a
reputation in Vermont for big
bucks, although most of his big
ones were taken in Maine.
Topping off the list of 87 deer
he’s taken in several states is the
270-pound monster he tracked
down, (on bare ground) in this
area last year. This past season I

talked with him in Stratton the
night he arrived. The gleam in
his eyes when he talks about
tracking a big buck is un
forgettable. The next morning
after hunting on just a skin of
snow, he had a nice nine pointer
down. The deer was quite a ways
from the nearest woods road,
making it next to impossible to
drag by himself, so I recruited
my hunting buddy, Dick Bernier.
Together we got the deer to
Don’s truck. After putting the
buck on a set of scales we
realized we had over guessed his
weight considerably. Although
he had a big frame, dress weight
was only 188 pounds. Not an
ounce of fat, typical of a ridge
running buck. Don was un
derstandably a little disap
pointed that he hadn’t made the
200-pound mark, but was thank
ful because of his failing health
that he was able to track down
another one of Maine’s greatest
trophies.
I’d like to remind anyone who
has taken a large deer or bear to
get in touch with one of the many
scorers for possible entry in the
Maine Antler and Skull Trophy
Club. I have entered only one
black bear so far this year and
plan to measure a 25-point non
typical buck taken by Mark Lary
of West Pittsfield as soon as the
60-day drying period’s up.
On the local scene, the Bigelow
area is alive with snowmobilers.
The Arnold Trail Snowmobile
Club is getting a lot of local
support and has been actively
cutting, marking and grooming
the hundreds of miles of trails in
the area. An improved trail
system between Rangeley and
Jackman now makes the
Stratton/Eustis region the
center of snowmobiling ac
tivities. If, by chance, you don’t
find a trail to your liking, get on
the horn and let the new trail
master know about it. Who
might that be? I’ll give you one
guess!

The Birches

Colors
Gold
Red Fin

Patented in
Washington

Chrome
Copper

Individually
packaged

Dist. by,

on Moosehead Lake
Ski the Moosehead Region
The Birches Ski Touring Center
on Moosehead Lake
Log Cabins, 25 Miles of maintained
trails. Ski Rentals.

Open Year Round
P.O. Box 81-M
Rockwood, Me. 04478
207-534-7305
GAME BIRDS

FISH

Thomas Distributors
Main St.
Burlington, Maine 04417
Tel. 207-732-3751

Wholesale

Dealers only please

Jay's Taxidermy
HEAD & LIFE SIZE MOUNT
JAY HALL, TAXIDERMIST
RT. 126, WASHINGTON ROAD
JEFFERSON, MAINE 04348
PHONE: 207-549-5004
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And More on the Fabled Muckle Dun

Royal Coachman — Perennial Favorite
After several hundred years of
development and tradition
building, the noble art of fly
tying is probably more dynamic
today than it has ever been. New
space age materials are con
stantly entering the scene and
innovative fly tyers are quick to
put them to use. Yet through this
flood of intriguing newcomers,
there are certain old standbys
that prevail year after year. The
Royal Coachman is such a fly.
The Royal Coachman, a
century old American thorough
bred, was derived from an even
older English pattern — the
Coachman. Although the exact
details of the Coachman’s origins
are somewhat clouded, it is
known that this pattern was first
used on British rivers in the very
early 19th century. One angling
book of that era ascribes the
creation of the Coachman to one
Tom Bosworth, coachman for
three British sovereigns (George
IV, William IV and Queen
Victoria). In 1853, however, the
journal “Field” attributed the
pattern to another coachman,
John Hughes, “who plied his art
on the banks of the Cray in
Kent.” Still earlier literature
mentions the “Coachman or
Harding Fly.” Just who this
Harding was we’ll never know.
At any rate, the Coachman had
become an established and
respected pattern on Old World
waters by the late 19th century.
American fly fishermen, whose
ranks swelled so in the years
following the Civil War, were
quick to adopt the Coachman as
well. As was so often the case, it
wasn’t long before a Yankee fly
tyer, with disregard for
tradition, altered the original
version. In 1878, John Haily, a
New York professional, in
troduced his spiced up version of
the Coachman to his circle of
fellow sportsmen.
“Here is a fly which is intended
to be a Coachman, but it is not a
true Coachman,” he remarked to
the group. “What can I call it?”
Mr. L.C. Orvis, a member of the
group, immediately suggested
“Royal Coachman” because of its
fine garments. A star was born.
The Royal Coachman, of
course, makes no attempt to
resemble any real insect. Yet
there is obviously something
about this attractive combination
of bright colors that appeals to
fish. There are certainly few if
any other fly patterns that can
rival the Royal Coachman’s
record for taking practically
every known species of
gamefish.
The original Royal Coachman
was, of course, a wet fly. Dry fly
fishermen later adopted a
floating version with even
greater success. Streamer
fishermen also found the color
combination effective and so on.
Today one can find at least six
versions of the Royal Coachman
in most fly shops.
As a wet fly, the Royal Coach
man is still quite popular —
especially on brook trout. Many
anglers now prefer a hairwing
version of the original wet fly
pattern on the premise that a calf
tail or polar bear hair wing gives
the fly more action than quill
wings do. Following is the basic
pattern:
Thread: black.
Tail: a few golden pheasant
tippets.
Body: divided into three
segments — peacock herl fore
and aft with scarlet floss in the
middle.
Hackle: brown.

Wings: matching segments of
white duck or goose wing quills.
The Royal Coachman’s real
popularity is as a dry fly. In this
form it appears in all hook sizes
and in several forms. Royal
Coachman devotees find this an
excellent pattern for fishing at
dusk due to its exceptional
visibility for both angler and fish
alike. In addition to the
traditional pattern, fanwing,
parachute and Wulfe versions
are also popular. The Wulfe
version is usually tied with a hair
tail (either brown or white).
Royal Coachman streamers
include bucktail, hackle and
marabou types. Some fly tyers
grace their Royal Coachman
streamers with golden pheasant
crest toppings while others
substitute married red and white
goose quill tails for the usual
golden pheasant tippets. It is all
according to individual
preference, for I suspect that
these minor differences have
little bearing on the streamer’s
effectiveness.
After a century of use, the
Royal Coachman remains near
the top of the popularity list.
While, other flies come and go,
this pretty pattern will un
doubtedly always be with us for
it possesses something that
many others lack — the
perennial ability to catch fish.
♦ ♦ ♦

If a writer can use reader
feedback as a measure of
whether or not he is getting
through to people, then I really
struck it rich with the Muckle
Dun (see “The Maine Sportsman,
Oct., 1979). Comments varied
considerably. Particularly
disturbing, I think, is the fact

that a few readers actually
thought I was putting them on! I
don’t know why anyone would
get that impression. At any rate,
here is a representative sample
of the mail I received from really
serious anglers.

MAINE
FLIES

Dear Pete,

Read your article on the
Muckle Dun with more than
passing interest. You see, back
in the twenties when the
popularity of the Muckle Dun
was at its peak, my great uncle,
Fin Furfeathers wrote a song
about it — the first part of which
went:
“Muckle Dun, Pete Walker,
Muckle Dun
You can catch world trophies
If you’ll only Muckle Dun...”
Then some football nut
plagiarized the song and turned
it into the hit of the twenties as:
“Buckle down Winsocki,
buckle down,
You can win, Winsocki '
If you’ll only buckle down...”
I had long been suspicious
that, in addition to harboring
yellow nosed voles, the wilds
around Sugarloaf Mountain
might possibly be the last
remaining habitat of the
Tasmanian Titmouse. With that
in mind, I developed a new type
mesh dragnet I could throw out
(or was it a new type throw net I
could drag out?) and set out on
my quest for the elusive bird.
After five weeks of intensive
search, my efforts were
rewarded; for I spotted not one,
but twenty-three Tasmanian
Titmice in a small glade on the
back side of Sugarloaf. Net in
hand, I stalked them for three

By
Peter G. Walker
days. K My opportunity came
when, just at dusk, they all
settled on a branch of pucker
brush. Just as I was about to
throw the net, a huge wifflegrub
jumped from the underbrush and
devoured the whole flock in one
gulp! There goes my Muckle
Dun.
Sincerely,
Alden (Mac) Macdonald
Kingfield, Maine
Dear Pete,
You credited the Muckle Dun
chronicles to James McNeish of
Osceola Mills, Pa. Isn’t that
really just your pen name?

B.S., Kittery, Me.

Dear B.S.,
No. They gave me several
handles in the big house, but not
once did an inmate ever call me
James McNeish.
Dear Pete,

For years I have tried to catch
Merrymeeting Bay carp on a fly
without success. The Muckle

Dun sounds like the answer.
How about it? Will it work on
carp?

M.S., Gardiner, Me.
Dear M.S.,
According to Melvin Walton’s
“Incompleat Angler” (ThamesDeBraeks, 1572), it was once
tried on the Volga River by the
great angling Czar, Ivan Of
falitch. The results, however,
were inconclusive. Both sur
vivors of the incident later
testified that several huge carp
did indeed charge the Muckle
Dun laid down by the good Czar.
But before any could reach the
fly, the royal barge and most of
its occupants were suddenly
pulled under by an enraged
school of Tench — a common
European minnow — driven into
a frenzy by the Muckle Dun’s
presence.
Muscovite peasants of the
Volga region still speak of the
horrors of “Tench mouth.” This
expression was carried to the
Eastern front during the First
World War where it became
somewhat corrupted by Allied
doughboys.

A. G. STORES
Mr. and Mrs. Consumer:
We would like to give you a few of the many rea
sons to shop the great family store in your neighborhood
- THE AG STORE - where the owner has yoiir needs
and at competitive prices too!

— AG Stores feature weekly specials.
— AG Stores feature nationally advertized brands
along with our Shur-fine and Maine Candy Kitchen labels.
I

— Your local AG Store is just around the corner.
With these days of gasoline shortages, we all know how
imporant that is.
— Most of all, AG Stores are large enough to ser
vice all your needs, yet small enough to remain court
eous and friendly.

Tel: (207)-582-6500

Maine
j Kitchen
~ Candies
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What Readers Grumble About
The man at the other end of
the line was irritating me. Not
only was he shouting in my ear;
he refused to identify himself,
although I had repeatedly told
him I would not use his name in
print if he didn’t want me to. The
reason I didn’t follow telephone
company instructions on such
nuisance calls (hang up) was
because he was talking about a
subject I happen to believe in,
license fee increases for 1980.
I’ve been hearing a lot about
the matter the last few days. As
the new licenses become
available the sportsmen are
headed to the town office to pick
up whichever one they need.
Some buy the fishing license
which is now up by two dollars.
The combination license is up
four dollars to $16.50 too, as you
might expect since it covers two
sports.
*
What the gripe seems to
center on is this: “What is the
Fish & Wildlife doing now that it
didn’t do four years ago?” In
other words, if they are doing
nothing new then they shouldn’t
be having the financial trouble
they are currently experiencing
and so the license fees should
remain the same.
Inflation, energy costs, vehicle
purchase prices, and so forth
have all gone skyward. They
have done this for you in the last
four yearfc. They have done me in
too. Why should Fish & Wildlife
be immune from those increasing
costs? The fact is, of course, they
are not immune.
That much is obvious. No need
to carry it any further. What lies
beneath the surface is
frustration. While the local
license buyers are bitching about
the increased costs they are
really talking about several

Southern
Aroostook
Dave O’Connor
Star Route, Box 36-B
Sherman Station
improve present conditions.

There is more to the outdoors than some people
realize. It is a complicated business. (Dave O’Connor
photo)

diverse problems that cause
them to be unhappy with Fish &
Wildlife.
What are they unhappy about?
The coyote is probably number
one on the hit list. Last winter,
and I say this with all frankness,
the Department held a public
hearing in Houlton concerning
the coyote. Hearings were held
elsewhere too, but I can only
speak of the Houlton hearing.
The atmosphere was explosive. I
thought the professionals did a
quality job in defending what
they were doing about the
problem. A godawful lot of locals
thought the Department was
made up of a bunch of fools. Each
to his own.
Another center of controversy
is the matter of public hearings
on special fishing regulations
affecting a single body of water,

be it pond or lake. They feel, the
Department is guilty of already
having a regulation ready before
the hearing. In other words, the
public is being invited in to hear
why such-and-such a change is
being made and not to comment
on what the regulation should be.
Some of the public feel that they
have wasted an evening. Looked
at from this viewpoint they may
be on the right track. But there
are other considerations.
I’ll tell you why. Some of the
proposed regulations affecting a
particular lake or pond are
necessary to protect the species.
The biologists have made a
determination that to continue as
is would harm the fishery. The
Department acts to make
whatever regulations are valid to

It’s my opinion the public likes
to attack Fish & Wildlife people
because they are accessible.
Most governmental agencies do
not hold public hearings, or
inform you of anything new
except to tell you that you must
follow the law. Does the Internal
Revenue Service hold public
hearings when they ad
ministratively make changes
that affect your tax?
While I would be the first to
admit that the Department does
make errors, and sometimes
flounders around as it has with
the coyote, I have to support
most of what they do. The coyote
“floundering” statement refers
to the fact that I think they
should have spent thousands
more man-hours and thousands
more in research on the coyote
much earlier than they did. The
reason they didn’t race ahead
with a comprehensive coyote
study is probably tied to in
coming license fees, there is just
so much you can do with so little.
* ♦ ♦

The Maine junior license for

HUNTING DOG
TRAINING CLINIC
Methods of training hunting dogs during winter
weather. Discussions and demonstrations on point
ing, steadiness to wing and shot, retrieving and
basic obedience. Good opportunity to work your
dog during off season. A veterinarian will speak on
first aid in the field. Guest speakers and experienced
trainers on hand.

MERRYMEETING
SPORTSMAN’S CLUB
Foreside Road, Topsham, Maine
Sunday, Jan. 20, 10 a.m. to 2 p.m. $1 per person $2 per dog
Sponsored by
North American Versatile Hunting Dog Association
For info
BLAINE CARTER
725-8229
call:
KELLY BRUCE

Lake Region’s
Ice Fishing Headquarters

SUBSCRIBE
Says the wise, old Bobcat.
Then you will not only save money, but
you won’t miss a single issue of the
information-packed Maine Sportsman.
□ one year $5

□ two years $8

NAME _____________ —
ADDRESS _________

Power Augers — Snow Shoes
Jiffy, Eska-Mo — All Sizes
Traps — Line — Live Bait

GUNS
Buy — Sell — Trade
Largest Selection in Western Maine

SPORTSMANS
Exchange
72 Main St., Bridgton, Me. 647-3763

—

Lake Region's Most Complete
_________________ ZIP______ _____
Send to: Maine Sportsman, Box 507, Yarmouth, Me. 04096

Sporting Goods Outfitters

hunters is also up for some sharp
criticism. Not all of it comes from
the younger set, as you might
think. Some comes from adults.
Basically, the junior license
allows the resident youngster
between the ages of 10-16 to hunt
only under the supervision of an
adult.

How anyone could fight this
law is beyond me but I’ll try to
explain why some adults criticize
it. They feel the parent should
choose the time and place when
the child will be allowed to hunt
alone. They feel the respon
sibility of the parent is to teach
safety, gun handling, respect for
wildlife and property, and . . .
You have the idea. They don’t
want the government involved in
family business. I agree in
principle. I disagree in fact. If
every parent were responsible
and did all those things there
would be no need for the law.
The reason we have the junior
hunting license law, and I believe
it’s a good one, is to hopefully
force some parents to own up to
their responsibility and to assist
youngsters getting started in the
sport.
As a parent I know I have
taken advantage of the law. I
may be using it as a crutch,
maybe not. I want my child next
to me while either of them have a
gun in their hands. I may be
preachy at times but they surely
will hunt for the first time alone
after hundreds of hours of
parental watching. It may not
prevent an accident. We’re all
subject to those, but I feel it
makes it less likely they will be
involved in a hunting related
statistic.
You might wonder why all of
this discussion belongs in a
January column dealing with the
southern Aroostook region? I
think it is germane for two
reasons; the purpose of this
column is to inform and to reflect
the ideas of readers of the
region. The readers were the
ones who proposed this
discussion. The second reason is
that this column, like every other
one in the Maine Sportsman, has
a multi-purpose readership.
Some of the readers are non
residents, perhaps the majority
in some cases. I think the writer
had a duty to keep the non
resident informed of local issues
in a region that holds interest to
him/her. Why else would the
non-resident reader bother with
a column about southern
Aroostook? The defense yields.
*♦ ♦

Snowmobiling begins in
earnest this month as does the
ice fishing push. The two go
together like bacon and eggs.
There are dozens of remote lakes
where the only practical way to
get there is by sled. You could
walk in if you had a few days to
spend, but for the weekender the
snowmobile is the only way to
go.
While the snowmobile is much
safer, as a machine, then it used
to be the wise operator will be
sure of ice conditions before
venturing forth.
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Winter Waterfowl of the Coast

For those of us who love the
sea, its magnetism is as strong in
winter as at any other season of
the year. The vast expanse of
relentless challenging brine —
ever restless, never silent —
endless fathoms, mostly gray,
rarely blue-green — bone
chilling winds, a constant
penetrating dampness — and
still we’re down to the edge of
the sea.
Most people do not realize that
the winter sea supports a
tremendous number of birds and
a variety of species. Multitudes
of pelagic birds live far off shore.
Others live close to the coastline
— species not seen there at any
other time. The open ocean is
always above freezing tem
perature. As a matter of fact, on
a January morning the air
temperature at our home can be
considerably colder than the
water temperature recorded at a
sea buoy off the coast. This
variance is what causes the sea
smoke which we see many a
winter’s day engulfing the Casco
Bay Islands and marching up the
Presumpscott River. In a period
of extremely cold weather, a
number of the bays and estuaries
may freeze over, but this is
infrequent.
Ducks flock in coastal waters
all along the shore of Maine. We
usually limit our winter sea
birding to a range from Cape
Elizabeth to the Kennebec, but
there are many places along the
way on up to Mt. Desert Island
and beyond. We know winter is
close at hand when we observe
groups of buffleheads in Back
Cove. Sometimes called “butterball” because of their chunky
appearance, they are the
smallest of the sea ducks. The
male looks mostly white, its
large puffy head marked with a
large triangular patch that
extends from below its eye
around the back of the head. Its
back is black with a conspicuous
white wing patch. The female is
drab by comparison — a dark
little bird with a large head, a
small white cheek patch and a

The
Bird
Nest
By Margery Hall Johnson

white wing patch. Buffleheads
seem to be equally happy in calm
waters or surging surf. They
float buoyantly about — as one of
my birdwatching friends
described them — like a teacup
on a saucer. Or they can be seen
sliding down the farthest side of
a crested wave. In flight the
bufflehead looks like a
diminutive goldeneye, but lacks
the wing whistle.
The common goldeneye is a
typical bird of winter. This duck
is commonly known as a
“whistler” because of the loud,
high pitched whir of its wings
when in flight. The male
goldeneye is a very white looking
bird except for its dark puff
head. It has a round white facial
spot which is also distinctive.
The female has a similarly
shaped head with a well-defined
white collar. The goldeneyes
feed in protected harbors and
bay, usually in water less than 10
feet deep. At dusk they fly out to
sea to sleep on the open ocean.

Another bay duck is the scaup,
often called bluebill because its
bill is just that, a uniformly pale
blue. The solid dark head and
neck of the male and the clear
white sides are distinctive
characteristics. They are found
in estuaries and bays and har
bors, moving back and forth from
one feeding ground to another.
A variety of sea ducks flock in
coastal waters during the winter.
Often we’ve stood on the ledges

below Cape Elizabeth Light,
scanning the expanse of water
with our binoculars. Sometimes
we think there is nothing afloat,
then one or two forms appear,
floating on the sea. We keep
watching and soon see another
and another, until there are 40 or
50, bobbing up and down in the
rhythmic rise and fall of the sea.
Eiders are often there. The
largest duck in Maine, these
heavily built birds fly low over
the water, head low and bill
tipped downward. The male’s
plumage — white neck, white
back, black sides, is unmistakeable. Its bill extends far
up its forehead, almost to its eye.
That must be where the “duck
bill” hats got their name! The
female, rich brown in color, has
the same sloping forehead and
bill. The down from this duck is
one of the best insulating
materials known. In fact, we
usually are wearing our “down”
jackets when we are winter
birding.
Three kinds of scoters spend
the winter near our coastline.
The scoter body is typically
plump and short necked. The
male white winged and common
scoter both have knobs or
protuberances on their bills. The
surf scoter is often called the
skunk scoter because of the black
and white markings on the head.
Its bill is unusual too, long, with
a swollen base, and multi
colored.

I Buy
Fur, deerskin and cattle hides
My own chunk fox and coyote bait
ready Oct. 1 (Not Mailable)

Old squaws spend the winter
along the coast too. The male is
unmistakeable when the tail can
be seen — distinctive needle-like
tail plumes. In winter the male
has a white head with dark sides,
a dark pointed wing, black
breast, with much white on the
rest of the body. These ducks
enjoy riding the crested surges,
diving just before the wave can
engulf them completely.
Neither a bay duck nor a sea
duck, the horned grebe is always
off Mackworth Island whenever
we x-country ski or snowshoe the
trail around the island. I
wouldn’t feel right not to
mention it, so faithful is it in its
winter appearances. Grebes are
swimming and diving birds, legs
far back on their bodies. Only
about 15 inches long, its white
satiny breast is handsome as it
floats on the water, head held
high — black and slightly
crested, the slender straight bill
slightly upturned. Quick at

diving, first you see it, then you
don’t, until it emerges many feet
away. Like loons, they catch
their food in long dives under
water, eating some vegetable
matter, small fish and
crustaceans.
♦♦♦
Many of you readers in
previous years sent in reports of
unusual birds seen in or about
your yards on a form printed at
the end of the Bird Column. Due
to lack of space that form was
discontinued. However, the
editor and publisher have agreed
to print up some reporting forms
and mail them out to any readers
requesting them.
Just mail a self-addressed
envelope to: Maine Sportsman,
Box 507, Yarmouth, Maine
04096, and in due time you will
receive the forms.
Margery Hall Johnson
15 Colonial Village
Falmouth, Maine 04105

R & R TAXIDERMY
117 State Rd., Eliot, Me. 03903
Telephone 439-2881

ROLAND FERNALD
Taxidermist
State and Federal
Taxidermy Licenses
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Old Bill’s Upland Hat Trick
numb as Bill suggested I was.
Bill, however, was in action, and
when the bird levelled off tree
top high he touched off a load of
number 9’s which brought the
timberdoodle back to earth.
“That, sir,” he announced
grandly, “is the hat trick.”
I had to admit it worked pretty
good. There had been some
rough looking raspberry
brambles and a misplaced tree or
two between us and the bird and
an old stone fence just behind it,
which meant that whoever went
in to flush it was most likely to
not get a shot when the bird
went up. By scaling his hat at the
bird, Bill had solved the problem
neatly.
Of course, as any good
magician knows, even the best
trick can go awry at times, and
so it was with Bill’s woodcock
flushing gambit.
It happened one day while he
was out with Butch, his springer

You don’t spend as much time
trudging through the uplands as
Old Bill does without learning a
gimmick or two. It can be
something as obvious as ap
proaching apple trees you think
grouse may be feeding under
with the sun to your back, or
something as clever as the hat
trick.
What’s the hat trick?
Why that’s just what I asked
Bill the first time he told me he
was going to try it.
“Boy,” he said as we stood
watching Sue, a borrowed
pointer, quiver eight feet away
from where she had located a
woodcock on a hedge row, “you
sure are numb, ain’t ya’.”
With that, he plucked his wellworn, all-purpose hunting hat
from his head and tossed it into
the brush at the bird. There was
a twittering of wings as the
woodcock flushed. *1 was so
surprised I stood there, just as

spaniel, pounding the covers
along the Mill Pond Road. They’d
been out for quite a while
without moving a bird and, as
even the best of dogs are apt to
in such situations, Butch had
ranged out further than you’d
want in a thick Maine bird cover.
Somewhere out there, Butch
pushed a woodcock into the air.
The bird flew back towards Bill
who had stopped to listen to the
dog’s bell, and it dropped about
30 feet in front of him. Un
fortunately, the spot was just on
the other side of an old cellar
hole, just in front of a fair-sized
pine, and quite close to the road.
Old Bill wasn’t worried. He
knew the solution to this
problem. The bird was sitting in
plain sight and moving right to
the edge of the cellar hole, he
threw his hat across it at the
bird.
It was one of those odd things.
The hat scaled along, smooth and

STATE OF MAINE
1 INCH

DETAILED - ACCURATE - SCALE; 3 MILES

COUNTY MAPS
Are Indispensable to
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Have you ever wasted hours of a great fishing morning looking for an
old tote road that leads into a special trout pond? We have, and we
decided to do something about it.
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made by Prentiss & Carlisle Co., Inc. of Bangor. We talked to Mr.
George Carlisle, president of the firm and asked him how these maps
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Prentiss and Carlisle has been in timber management since the Civil
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timber management. They take great care to up-date the maps regularly.
By special arrangement with Prentiss and Carlisle, we are able to
offer you a choice of these maps. It pleases us to be able to share this
discovery with you, and think you*lI find these maps as useful as we do.

—The Publishers.
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Pine Tree Rambler

By Harry Vanderweide, Editor
straight, and plopped down right
over that woodcock. It is hard to
say who was the most surprised,
Bill or the bird. In any case, the
bird went into action first and
jumped up inside the hat. That
didn’t free him, so he jumped up
again and, in the process,
jammed his long beak down
inside the liner band, more or
less firmly attaching himself to
the chapeau.
As you might expect, the
woodcock’s blind jumping tended
to go downhill, which also
happened to be into Mill Pond
Road.
By now, Bill had lost sight of
the mobile hat, so he started
around the cellar hole. By the
time he crashed out onto the
road, he was quite a distance
behind the still flopping bird,
which couldn’t quite get enough
height into its hops to turn the
hat over and free itself.
“This has gone on long
enough,” thought Bill as he
brought his old side-by-side to
his shoulder and, preparing to
ventilate not only the fleeing hat,
but also its unwilling tenant. But
before his right forefinger could
apply the necessary pressure, he
noted Butch had circled around
onto the road and was now racing
along back to him to check in.
The hat gave another hop, and
Butch, closing rapidly, stopped.
The hat jumped again, and the
dog began a stiff-legged ap
proach. It would be worth quite a
lot to know what was going
through that old dog’s mind as he
got close enough to get a whiff of
the hat, a scent which must have
been a rich mingling of woodcock
and Old Bill.
“No, Butch! No!”
Perhaps the dog thought Bill
said “Go!” or perhaps he decided

........................................$2.00
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QUAN.

to take things into his own paws.
In any event, he jumped onto the
hat and chomped it.
“Fetch, Butch! Fetch!” called
Old Bill and the dog did just that,
just as if retrieving an un
wounded woodcock inside a hat
were an everyday event.
As he always does during a
retrieve. Bill cradled his gun
across his left forearm and knelt
down while Butch came up,
wagging his stub of a tail as he
came.
Bill was quite intent upon the
retrieve and maybe that’s why
he didn’t hear the battered old
pickup truck drive up behind him
on the dirt road, but it had and
stopped as well. The driver, an
overalls-clad farmer wondered at
the strange sight of a man
kneeling in the road and had
gotten out. As is customary with
old pickups, he slammed the door
hard as he dismounted.
The sudden noise startled Bill
and he jumped, pulling the hat
away from the dog and launching
the bird. It was somewhat a
more wobbly flight than a
woodcock usually makes, but the
bird rose above the tree tops,
flying stronger and faster the
further it went.
The farmer looked at Bill, and
Bill looked at the farmer. Then
the farmer shook his head and
laughed. He never said a word,
but turned, got back into his
truck, and drove down the road
past Bill.
As for Old Bill, he figured that
was enough strangeness for one
day, so he walked back to his car,
and drove over to my house to
tell me all about it.
I’ve written it just as he told it,
but I’m not sure I believe him.
Do you?

MAP
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Pursuing the Fisherman’s Lifestyle
By Ken Allen

It was late May and the water
was right. This was many
seasons ago, and the sunlight
filtered through the trees,
patterning the glide’s gravel
bottom with tiny patches of light.
Red Quills were hatching and
fish, mostly brown trout, were
rising everywhere on the flat
surface of the glide.
It would be difficult to find a
better teacher anywhere than
this water, particularly the long
glide. A careful approach, soft,
accurate casts, light tippets, and
the right imitation were a must
for even limited fishing success.
In those years, the river
enraptured me, and years later, I
would write stories about
selective trout and matching the
hatch, and many people, par
ticularly Mainers from the
northern part of this state, would
scoff at these notions, but most
of them had never fished over
brown trout on gin-clear
flowages.
At the end of the hatch on this
May afternoon, I returned to my
car and Dwight and Stan were
there, drinking beer and waiting
for me. I was surprised to see
them. The school year had
recently ended and few people
knew I was back in the area.
I had a date that night and a
new summer job the next day,
but we sat on an old, abandoned
wooden bridge until after dark,

Upcountry
fej. Journal
By Ken Allen

drinking more beer and talking,
remaining close to a small river
that was my teacher, mistress,
and at once, my cacoethes.
I was late for my date, but I
never made it to work the next
day or any day that summer. The
next afternoon, I was on the
river again — trying to master
it.
It made me sick inside to think
I would miss one day because of a
summer job or demanding
woman. You could party and

catch me and take me hard. A
small one would weigh more than
any brown trout or brook trout I
would catch in a lifetime.
With salmon, timing is even
more crucial than with trout.
These anadromous fish enter the
rivers a certain time of year, but
this arrival varies around three
weeks. It is entirely dependent
on water conditions.
If someone plans to fish a river
on Memorial Weekend and stays
through the week until the
following Sunday, and the water
is too high or too low or too
something, there may be few or
no salmon in the river. The best
salmon angler in the world is
unable to catch fish where there
are none. With trout, at least the
fish are there and the angler may
cope with conditions...no matter
how adverse.

chase the ladies 11 months a
year, but at the end of May, the
hatches would start and be good
until the end of June. The fishing
during this time would be as
interesting as it would ever
become, and you had to hit it
then. You could not wait for an
August vacation or a free day
after the house was painted. It
was then or wait a year.
A few seasons later, trout
would no longer interest me as
much. Atlantic salmon would
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Call of the Wild
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With most of the hunting over for awhile, now is the time to have “old
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Atlantics took me the first day
I fished for them. It was Sep
tember and the day was clouded
and unusually muggy and hot for
that month. There was no wind,
absolutely none, and the only
thing moving around me were
salmon in a tidal pool that flowed
black and silken smooth over a
reversing falls. Everywhere
along the tail of the pool, fish
were porpoising silently and one
would show every three or four
minutes.
Everything was still. The lull
before the thunderstorm. But
those salmon, anxious to move
upstream because the spawning
time was near, kept bobbing and
my hand shook as I entered the
pool.
Before I stripped line from the
reel, and before the wavelets
from entering the water sub
sided, a huge salmon bailed into
the air thirty feet away. I was
standing waist deep and the
salmon was even with my head
before it fell back to the water.
One of the fishermen on the bank
estimated its weight at 20
pounds. I have not been the same
since.
I have journeyed to
Washington County rivers and
then the Gaspe. I am beginning
to eye the north shore of the St.
Lawrence and if I live long
enough, I intend to chase salmon
to Iceland, and eventually
Norway. That’s what salmon
mean to me.
And that’s what fishing means.
Anything worthwhile in life
should be pursued completely.
No matter where it leads or what
is lost on the way. With me, it is
the fishing and the hunting and
especially the writing.
Whenever anyone wants to
experience something at its
fullest and its loftiest height, it
has to be a total commitment.
There may be many things such
as a good scotch or intelligent,
seductive ladies to compliment
that life. Compliment it. Just
don’t interfere.
The sun and moon and wind
and mountains don’t care.

Everything For The
Outdoorsman

Natural and Life-Like Game Heads, Full Mounts,
Fish, Birds, Rugs, State and Federal Taxidermy
Licenses. Professionally Trained, Quality Work
VISITORS WELCOME - WORK ON DISPLAY
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Changes Need for Ice Fishing
The coming of January will
signal the opening of lakes to ice
fishing statewide, including the
so-called coldwater sites listed
under general law. Again, this
unusual inclusion of January for
all game fish species raises a bit
of controversy and wonderment
for anglers. They want to know:
Why? Doesn’t the trout and
salmon species get enough
pressure as it is? And, why are
we easing up on the plentiful
pickerel and perch waters?
Currently there is a study
underway to determine answers
to these questions. The research
is being conducted by Fisheries
Biologist Kendall Warner. Initial
reports of his findings, which
include only the first year, will
be published in Maine Fish and
Wildlife magazine.
According to an angler
questionnaire, some 418,589
angler trips were made in 197576 for all game fish species. Of
that figure, more than 300,000
winter fishermen set tip-ups for
the coldwater game fish, in

Bangor Area
Bob Leeman
807 Wilson Street
Brewer

January opens the big game ice fishing season.
Anglers can look forward to scoring early with fish
like the six-pound lake trout. (Bob Leeman photo)

cluding togue, salmon, and trout.
It would seem that these figures
would set a near average.
Then, along came ice fishing in

RAW FURS
WANTED
Paying Top Market Prices
for Skinned or Unskinned
Furs
Large or Small Lots
Will Travel or Pay Postage

Traps and Trapping Supplies
at Discount Prices

BRUCE GOULD
AND COMPANY
PLYMOUTH, MAINE 04969
Call: 257-4520

Bob King — 257-2830

1977-78 and the new inclusion of
January’s cold water fish species
on the scene; a proposal
recommended by our Fishery
Division based on many years of
study. To offset the anticipated
increased pressure on the fish,
they did suggest a reduced bag
limit which went into effect on
January 1, 1978. Fishery
Division angler studies im
mediately began with the new
and untried season on nine Maine
coldwater lakes scattered
throughout the state. Their first
year findings came as no real
surprise. There was an overall
increase of 28% in the catch of
togue, salmon, and trout. There
was also a ballooned angler effort
spurt of over 50%. This, mind
you, is with a suddenly reduced
bag limit.
Now, we must remember, the
survey included data from a
cross section of nine Maine lakes.
We all know of certain lakes that
receive continued heavy winter
fishing pressure.
Warner’s report sums up that
January’s angling pressure did
not appear to result in heavierthan-average fishing pressure.
That is, compared to catches
made in February and March. At
least two more years of study is
recommended before any
definite conclusions can be made.

In other words, we’re looking at
this extended season for at least
that length of time or more,
unless legislation steps in.
Over the years of ice angling,
most veteran sports agree: The
Fish and Wildlife Department is
in the license selling business.
January ice fishing on cold
water, late freezing lakes is
downright dangerous. The guy
who gets the jump on the action
gets the most fish. If my neigh
bor’s out there, and gettin’ ’em,
I’m going too. Most say the
pressure was great enough
without January’s addition. It’s
shamefui to venture onto a
winter lake and see anywhere
from 500 to 1,000 or more tip-ups
on the ice. Summer angling
pressure doesn’t even begin to
compare with that. Fortunately,
however, most coldwater game
fish feed sparingly during
winter.
What would some thinking
Maine sportsmen like to see: 1.
One ice fishing tip-up allowed per
angler; certainly not more than
two on any water. 2. Closing any
and all fall-stocked waters to ice
fishing for the' ensuing season

only. 3. A mid-January to mid
March ice fishing season for
coldwater game fish to reduce
pressure and for safety pur
poses.
That’s all. Do you agree?

NEEDLES FROM THE
PINE: The biggest buck taken in
the area this past season that we
heard of weighed 245 pounds
with a 12 point rack and came
from Aurora. The Atlantic
Salmon trap located at the
Veazie Dam on the Penobscot
River produced 782 adult fish
this past season. The last salmon
was taken out on October 29.
Then the trap was shut down for
the year. 500 of the fish trapped
were put upriver. The rest went
to the hatchery for stripping.
The largest fish taken was an 18
pound, hook-billed male. Two
females were also taken
weighing in at that vicinity. All
were second year spawners. The
other Atlantic Salmon trap in
Maine is located on the Union
River in Ellsworth just below the
Bangor Hydro Dam. Only 36
salmon were taken from there
this year.

WANTED
WHITE BIRCH
HARDWOOD PRODUCTS CO.
GUILFORD, MAINE
Contact: Fred Street, 876-2205
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Story of a Sailor With a Rifle
One day, back in 1942, I
received through the mail a
greeting which informed me that
a group of my friends and neigh
bors had selected me to
represent them in the armed
forces of the United States. I was
called for a pre-induction
physical, declared fit for duty
and sent to Sampson Naval
Training Center, on the shores of
Lake Seneca, in New York State.
There, for months on end, (or so
it seemed), I was subjected to all
sorts of indignities, such as close
order drill, scullery duty,
abandon ship drill, obstacle
courses, washing my own clothes
and many other things too
repulsive to mention.
One highlight however, was
rifle practice. Although others in
my company could jump farther,
run faster, climb higher, salute
quicker and in general outshine
my accomplishments, they fell
far behind me in riflery.
I’ll never forget that day on
the range. There were 112 of us
in my company and after mar
ching to the firing area, we were
subjected to the usual lectures on
firearm safety, instructed in
proper shooting procedure,
given a Mossberg .22 target rifle
and allowed some “dry firing.”

This completed, a cocky little
gunner’s mate came along and
issued each of us 10 rounds of
ammunition, instructing us not
to pull a trigger until we heard
the command “commence firing.”
Of course, the inevitable hap
pened. A spiteful “CRACK” from
somewhere along the line
signalled that someone had to try
the trigger to make sure it was
working. Several minutes
elapsed while the offender was
chewed out unmercifully.

Finally, “commence firing”
was heard and the rifles started
to speak.
Now, I was in my own
element. Here was something I
understood. Aim carefully, S-qu-e-e-z-e. Work the bolt. Aim
carefully, S-q-u-e-e-z-e. I lost all
track of time and of my fellow
shooters. Several minutes before
the “cease firing” command was
issued, I had fired my 10 rounds
and received a tongue lashing
from that cocky little gunner’s
mate for hurrying.

The targets were numbered
and each man assigned a number
corresponding to his target.
After the targets had been
gathered and checked, I noticed
there seemed to be considerable
interest in one of them.
“Number

18,”

the

gunner bellowed. “I want the
man who fired target 18 to come
here!” I checked, to make sure,
but unfortunately my number
hadn’t changed. It was 18.
Sheepishly, I lay down my rifle
and went forward to “take my
medicine.”
My target had by now, been
pinned to the bulletin board and I
was directed to stand beside it. I
sneaked a quick peek and didn’t
think, from first glance it was
bad enough to warrant
humiliation in front of my
buddies.
“Where you from, mate?” the
gunner asked in a tone softer
than his usual bellow. “Maine,” I
replied.
“I might’a known,” he mut
tered, and then, turning to the
rest of the company, reverted to
his usual belligerent voice.
“Aw-right now, you birds, I
want you to line up and pass by!
When you go by, I want every
damn one of you to take a look at
this target that this feller from
Maine has shot. You can cover
every one of these shots with a
dime, and YOU’D better learn to
shoot like this too, or you’re
gonna’ get your arse blowed off!”
After that day of rifle practice
at boot camp, I never got to pull
another trigger in Naval service.
Finally, “boot camp” was over.
It was the first of November, and
everyone was granted 10 days of
leave before reporting back for
their assignments.
I had been married the
previous March, and came home
from boot camp to a beautiful
young wife.
I had a little camp, away back

in the “boonies,” and it was to
this isolated spot I spirited my
“love.”
I don’t know, to this day, what
prompted me to do it, but while
we were packing for this “second
honeymoon,” I included a Mod.
70, .270 rifle and a box of am
munition.
Hunting wasn’t very high on
my priority list, but, after all, it
WAS November, deer season
was open, and who knows, I just
MIGHT see a deer from the camp
window.
All went as scheduled for two
days and nights, and then came
the times that try men’s souls!
On the third morning, I awoke
at 5:30 a.m. to discover four
inches of freshly fallen snow!
I built a fire and got a leisurely
breakfast. I rattled dishes and
coughed loudly. There was no
response from that lump beneath
the blankets. I opened the box of
cartridges and looked at them.
The bright little cylinders of
brass and copper sang me a
siren’s song. I took the Mod. 70
out of the case and inspected it in
the lamplight. I looked once more
at the snow.
A half hour later and a mile
from camp, I cut two deer tracks.
The deer had been feeding on
apples in the orchard of a longgone farmstead. I followed their
tracks up, over a ridge and
across the road on the other side.
Here, they began to wander
and I knew that the deer were
preparing to bed down for the
day. I slowed down, a step or two
at a time and watched carefully
ahead. The wind was perfect.
Finally, I saw them. They were

WHOLESALE DISTRIBUTOR
for
BLACK POWDER
CAMILLUS KNIVES
TAC-1 RIFLES
WESTERN KNIVES
WICKLIFF RIFLES
Roy Baker Custom Leather
EUROARMS
CHACELEATHER
BUSHNELL SCOPES
MARBLES ARMS
FORSTER PRODUCTS
PLUS OTHERS
Dealers Check for Prices

GUN
SPORTS
By Monty Washburn
standing in the open hardwoods,
about 70 yards distant and
looking directly away from me.
Selecting what I thought to be
the larger of the two, I raised the
Model 70 and fired. My deer took
a few- faltering steps and
collapsed! Upon my arrival I
discovered that I had killed a
little crotch-horn buck of about
120 pounds.
I returned to camp about an
hour later with my prize in tow.
Opening the door, I walked in.
The lump under the blankets was
still there. I realize that my next
action was both mean and
discourteous, but I was so
overcome with exuberance that I

gave the lump a kick and
shouted, “Get up you lazy swine
and see what Daddy has shot
with his terrible gun!”
There was considerable ac
tivity beneath the covers before
a tousled head emerged and a
sleepy voice asked, “Where you
been?”
In retrospect, I consider this to
be my most memorable hunting
experience.
It was not only successful, it
occupied but two hours of the
time I had previously pledged to
other things.
The Red Gods, in their
fickleness, had chosen to smile
upon a sailor with a rifle.

MAINE’S NEWEST ORVIS DEALER!
FLIES • FLY TYING MATERIALS

BOB LEEMAN’S
TROUT SHOP
807 Wilson Street
Brewer, Maine 04412
FREE CATALOG

HARDY REELS • FENWICK RODS

The NEW Hunter Orange
Maine Sportsman Jacket Patch

D.L. FLEURY’S SPORTING GOODS, INC.
Route 202, Box 331, Winthrop, Maine 04364

207-377-8277

BENCH s FIELD1
DOG FOOD |

cocky
The Choice of Professionals
For Over Thirty Years

CriiRCall
COYOTE HUNTERS
CRIT'R»CALL is a new innovation in
trouble-free varmint and deer calling. Open
reed, no freeze-up, unbreakable. Makes
excellent cottontail, jackrabbit, mouse and
deer distress calls, coyote howls and dupli
cates the sounds of many other animals.
Long and short range calls with excellent
sound quality.
You change sounds by
slight changes in mouth, hand, teeth and
lip positions. Also instructional tape with
complete instructions and examples on
versatile CRIT'R«CALL use is available.
CRIT'R-CALL - $7.75 postpaid
Instructional tape = $8.25 postpaid
Maine residents add 5% sales tax
Send money order or cashier's check to:

.(mu****®
BENEFITS
Weight control
High energy,
stamina
Feed up to
20% less
Excellent
coats
Less clean-up
less waste

FEATURES
Four protein levels
for various age and
activities of a dog s
life
Completely
balanced needs no
supplementing
Non-swelling

D. F. HASTINGS, DISTRIBUTORS
635 Eastern Ave. - Rte. 17
Augusta, Maine 04330
1 (207) 623-8551
DEALER INQUIRIES NOW ACCEPTED

WEAR YOURS WITH PRIDE!
All new design featuring hunter orange
background. Maine outline in green and
handsome buck deer in brown tones
An ideal gift for all sportsmen

Please send me

patches at $2.66 each

NAME____________________________________
ADDRESS________________________________

Mowatt Fur Corp.
Div.
P.O. Box 246
Brewer, Me. 04412

Send to: Maine Sportsman, Box 507, Yarmouth, Maine 04096
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Vanderweide Authors Volume
... I asked if he still thought I
was a jinx.
“Well, maybe you are and
maybe you ain’t. It’s kinda’ hard
to figger since I’m so good at
finding places where the fish are
really bitin’, ” he said. “But there
is one thing that you really are
good at. ”
“What’s that?’’ I asked
foolishly.
“Why cleaning fish, my boy,
cleaning fish. So why don’t you

get right to it. ...”
from Grouse Foolish
& Other Stories
Harry Vanderweide, author
and naturalist from Augusta, has
put together a delightful
collection of stories in a book
entitled Grouse Foolish & Other
Stories. Vanderweide, an ac
complished outdoorsman and
astute observer of nature, writes
with a lucid style and touch of
humor that makes this book an
ideal fireside companion.
Vanderweide spends a

BEAR HUNTERS
Hunt with a full-time professional guide
Now booking spring bear hunts over bait May thru
July. W/hounds Aug. thru Oct. Both 1978 State
Record Bears (gun and bow) taken in this area. I
offer a top quality hunt, but more important a
personal guiding service. Limited openings. Best
accommodations.

Don Cote
Stratton, Maine 04982
NON-RESIDENT LICENSES

^Johnson
OUTBOARDS

207-246-6551
GAME INSPECTION STATION

MILO
SPORT SHOP
West Main St., Milo, Me.
943-7465

THIS HUNTING SEASON SEE US FOR:
Guns (including Browning, Ruger, S&W, Marlin, Remington,
Savage and more)
Ammo & Accessories
Buck Knives
Sights & Scopes
Leather Goods
Hunting Clothing (Woolrich, Duxbax, others)
Boots & Paes
Hot Seats

Authorized Pro
Service Center
Genuine Polaris Parts

tremendous amount of time
tramping around the woods and
water of his home state. Maine
Guide, professional fly tier,
originator of a new style bucktail
fly, and fly fishing instructor
. . . these and many more are
the credentials of this life long
outdoorsman. As Frank Woolner
said in a review of Grouse
Foolish & Other Stories,
“Vanderweide proves himself
extremely well informed about
all of the various disciplines.
Obviously, he has been there.
99

Yet, even though there is some
how-to advice in most stories,
the book’s real appeal lies in
Vanderweide’s prose and humor.
In a review in the Maine Sunday
Telegram, Lloyd Ferris says,
“What makes these stories good
... is writing so clear and
precise that the reader is carried
right into the author’s world. ”
Many of the stories center
around a half-real, half-fictional
character named Old Bill. Old
Bill embodies the admirable
traits found in true sportsmen
everywhere, and around this
character lies much of the
humor. In this merriment, we
are constantly reminded hunting
and fishing is really a lot of fun.
In an era when pure how-to
books swamp the publishing
world, making all sports an exact
science measured in success
ratios, some of us must be
reminded of this simple concept
. . . just plain fun!
John Holub, a fine artist from
Aroostook, has done pen and ink
drawings for this book. They are
excellent and compliment the
book.
This book is a real gem and a
bargain at $7.95. It is the type of
book where the stories may be
read over and over again as the
years pass.
Grouse Foolish & Other
Stories, was published by
DeLorme Publishing Company,
Yarmouth, Maine. It is available
from HPV Books, Box 365
Augusta, Maine 04330 at $7.95,
plus $1 postage and handling.
— Ken Allen

Need a Gift for a Deer Hunter?

Sportsman’s
Calendar
January 6, Bridgton, a .22 rifle, 100-shot off-hand
match.
January 9, Cast bullet turkey shoots start at Oyster
River Range in Warren.
January 10, Sebago Chapter, Trout Unlimited
meeting, 7:30 p.m., Phoenix Room, Canal Bank, 1
Canal Plaza, Portland. Maine Sportsman Editor
Harry Vanderweide will speak on quality fishing.
January 12 and 13, .22 gallery rifle, four position shoot
at Capitol City Rifle and Pistol Club, Augusta.
January 15, hunting season closes on sea ducks. In
cludes scoters, eiders and old squaw.
January 16, Sportsman’s Alliance of Maine mem
bership meeting, 7:30 p.m., Augusta Civic Center.
January 20, .22 gallery rifle, four position shoot,
Oyster River Range, Warren.
January 20, Maine Chapter North American Versatile
Hunting Dog Association, winter training clinic,
Merrymeeting Sportsman’s Club, Topsham.
Contact Blaine Carter, 725-8229.
January 26 and 27, .22 gallery rifle, four position shoot
at Damariscotta range.
January 27, .22 and C.F. pistol match at Hampden.
February 2 and 3, .22 rifle sectional championship,
four position at Bridgton.
Your club’s meetings and events can be listed here.
Send items by the 10th day of the month for inclusion
in the next month’s issue to: Maine Sportsman, Box
365, Augusta, Maine 04330.

SMELT CAMPS
FOR RENT
January - February - March

SAND BED
SMELT CAMPS
Foreside Road
Topsham, Maine
For Reservations :
JUDE A. HYDE
Tel. 725-6929

Here’s a gift that will make his
days until next hunting season
pass quicker — THE MAINE
SPORTSMAN BOOK OF DEER
HUNTING.
There is no better way for the
young hunter to learn the techniques and traditions of deer hunt
ing in Maine. There are many illus
trations and clear, easy-to-read
text in the MAINE SPORTSMAN
BOOK OF DEER HUNTING.
Send your order today to have the book for Christmas Gift Giving. The book contains 22
chapters of solid information about deer hunting. From pre-season preparation to cooking
venison, it is all here, written by experienced deer hunters and guides from Maine who fill their
deer tags year after year. Advice on guns, clothing and equipment, how to use a deer stand, still
hunting and snow tracking, how and where to hunt the vast northern zone, how to locate the
trophy of a lifetime and more.

Please send me ____ copies of THE MAINE SPORTSMAN BOOK of DEER
HUNTING at $4.50 each (Maine residents include .25 sales tax and handling)

NAME____
ADDRESS

Mail to:
Maine Sportsman
Box 507
ZIP
Yarmouth, Me 04096
Make checks or money orders payable to MAINE SPORTSMAN

AGUA HEATER
•
Wood-Fired
Hot Water Heater

3 Sizes

Largest Size Gives 12.6 Gallons
at 180° Every 13 Minutes.

Boss
Wood Stoves
and

The Super
Patriot
Also
Others For Your
Camp or Home

YORK ENERGY SAVERS
R.F.D. #2, PORTLAND ROAD/ROUTE 1
SACO, MAINE 04072
PHONES 207-282-2192 - 207-282-9125
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Explaining the Low Deer Kill
Everyone has his own ideas
about hunting. We also have our
own explanation as to why the
deer kill is off here in the nor
thern part of Maine." For the past
two hunting seasons only 15% of
the total deer harvested has
come from Aroostook.
The causes fall into two
categories. One is natural, while
the other is linked directly to
man. Natural causes are the
various predators which feed to a
greater or lesser extent on deer.
These predators have been here
for thousands of years. Certainly
they have been doing their thing
long before the white man began
standing on two feet. Predators,
as we refer to them, form the
normal chain of events.
When a fawn is born it is
helpless for only a short period of
time. A camouflage coat, coupled
with the fact that it has no scent
adds to the rate of survival.
Some die within a few days of
birth because they are defective.
If nature allowed them to mature
and reproduce the defective
traits would weaken the species.
We tend to think of these
shortcomings as being physical.
But there are psychological
defects as well. An example
would be the fawn that will not
obey mama when she commands
“lie still.’’
Bobcat on occasions kill deer,
but unless a deer is sick it’s a
struggle for a cat. Rabbits and
mice are easier food. Fox account
for a few fawns also.
Birds take their toll. A fawn
lying motionless in the
springtime grasses can be in
visible on the ground level, but
-can be easily spotted from the air
by the keen eyes of the raven or
owl.

Northern
Aroostook
John Holub
Westfield 04787

It must be remembered that a
fawn, a few days old, is a very
small bit of life. It’s all legs. I
remember one early spring
fishing trip. I pulled the boat
ashore to stretch my cold legs. It
was good to leave the boat and
wind and to walk. As I returned I
came upon the remains of a fawn.
It was intact. No bones were
crushed by hungry teeth. This
indicated death by natural
causes. Although I had seen very
young deer before I could not but
marvel at the tiny, delicate
skeletal structure of this animal.
Yes, a raven can make short
work of a young fawn.
The coyote travels in packs
and does drag down deer. Much
has been said of this animal. I

SNOWMOBILE
HEADQUARTERS
I

AC & Champion

HEAD GEAR HELMETS

MANY
SOLID &
METAL FLAKE
COLOR

Mast Regular
Snowmobile
Plug
MOST GOLD PALLADIUMS
$1.65 & $2.03

START AT $18.95

will say that the coyote is part of
the normal chain of life and
death. Part of the normal give
and take.
When the black bear comes out
of winter hibernation it first
cleanses its digestive system by
eating certain roots and parts of
trees. Once this purge is done all
that remains is 100% hungry,
short-tempered bear. In this
condition a bruin will tackle any
meat. It will literally run down a
deer. The speed of a bear is
comparable to that of a race
horse. It’s like an express train
hurtling down upon a group of
cattle standing dumbfounded on
the track. When a bear charges,
there’s no place to go.
For centuries the raven has
spied the motionless fawn below.
The coyote pack has run down
the deer. The bear has zeroed in
on a browsing doe. The fox has
chanced upon the day old fawn.
The second category con
tributing to the loss of our deer

i

PENNZOIL
WYNNS

50/1
$1.19 qt.

40/1

$13.80 CASE OF 12

87c pt

CASTROL
SMALL ENGINE
MULTI-USE

$19.95
CASE OF 24

59C pt

CASE OF 24
$13.76

together, their attitude changes;
years of domestication slip away.
They are meat hunters. They
hunt not for food now but for the
joy of the chase and the kill. Kill
they do. Many deer. After, when
the dog is played out, it returns
home to bark at the door and wag
its tail to be let in. It slumps
down by the warm fire and
dreams dreams of the chase. The
fire’s warmth soothes the dog’s
tired muscles and warms his cold
bones. Less than a mile away the
cold seeps in arid stiffens the
once supple body of a freshly
killed deer. I realize it has far
greater reader impact to show a
photo of a coyote-killed deer than
to show the devastating effect of
a skidder and saw on a cedar
swamp. It is easier to warn
against a predator than to say,
“There was a beautiful cedar
growth on Tea Kettle Brook in
Mapleton. A local individual with
saw and skidder leveled it. For a
long time one could see only
acres of skidder-churned mud. It
was a deer yard.”
There is a way to selective-cut
cedar and soft wood to help deer’
The logging companies have the
control to do so.
Maine has a leash law, but I
have antagonized neighbors
when I mention this law to them.
I know I have not antagonized
any logging company — they are
thick-skinned from years of
suggestions.

cThe GNew Complete
Stocking Stutter

SNOWMOBILE OIL
uiwnirs

herd is man. His logging prac
tices and his dogs are com
paratively recent additions to the
ecological balance. Deer are
creatures of habit, rarely leaving
the area of their birth. During
late spring, summer and fall
these animals feed on the low
growth available along our farm
lands and logging roads. With
the approach of winter they
move and congregate in the same
deer yards their parents have.
They know of no other place to
go. For centuries the same
families have been wintering in
the same places.
While in the yards the deer
feed on the greens and small
branches of the cedar. This
sustains them throughout the
winter. When a deer yard is
clear-cut, all the cedar goes, the
tops are left and the deer feed
well for a while, but when this
feed is gone, it’s gone. The next
winter the deer return to their
ancestral wintering grounds.
There is no cedar to feed on. But
the deer remain because that is
their way. They remain and
starve and die.
Another unnatural factor
leading to the decline of a deer
herd is the dog. If they remain
house pets fine, but many
owners will let the dog run for an
hour or two. The freed dog will
join his comrades. This “pack”
are all pets, all good natured
fellows. But in the wild,

2

OUT OF THE ORDINARY
CHRISTMAS GIFTS
1. Lined Baxter State
Parka
$62.50
2. Gremlin Ski Hats
8.75
3. Icelandic Sweater
Men’s 57.00
Wm’s 55.75
4 Suburban Boot
Men's 53.00
Wm’s 51.00
5. “2 in 1" Gloves
Men’s 26.50
Wm’s 24.75

3

4

Belts for most popular
machines around

$13.00
OVER 42% DISCOUNT
from list on all belts

Call us for exact price for your machine

CONSUMER

BIDDEFORD PORTLAND SO PORTLAND
BRUNSWICK AUGUSTA BREWER
BANGOR WATERVILLE PRESQUE ISLE

AUTO PARTS

IN LEWISTON Rl MITCHELL, INC
IN N H CHAMP AUTO PARTS

MASTERCHARGE • RANKAMERICARD
AMERICAN EXPRESS JR

OPEN 24 HOURS A DAY
365 DAYS A YEAR

LLBeari

RTE. 1, MAIN STREET
FREEPORT, MAINE 04033
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Three Central Area Ice Derbies
Three area ice fishing derbies
are on tap for January and early
February.
The Oakland Fire Department
will sponsor the first contest of
the year on the 6th of this month.
A $200 certificate to Bud’s Food
Market will be the door prize.
Fishing prizes will be awarded
for first and second place fish in
the following categories: brook
trout, brown trout, salmon,
pickerel, bass and white perch.
All legal waters of the state may
be fished. The weigh in will be
from Noon to 5 p.m. at the
Oakland Fire Department. The
firemen will offer refreshments
for a modest price during the
afternoon. Tickets can be pur
chased from area firefighters or
many of the local stores in
Oakland.
♦ ♦ ♦

Dana Croker with a four pound pickerel caught last
season at Cpbbossee Lake. (Nancy Drysdale photo)

207 368-9371

THE GATEWAY
DINING, DANCING, COCKTAILS
AND COFFEE SHOP
JUST OFF I-95
AT
JUNCTION 2-7-11-100

NEWPORT, MAINE
04953

THE KITTERY
TRADING POST
HAS IT ALL

Fashion - Style - Superb
Quality - Over 22,000
Square Feet of Excitement
I
k

|.

9:00 to 9:00
Daily
Sundays 11 a.m.-6 p.m.

JITTERY TRADING ROS
MAINE'S YEAR ROUND SPORTSMAN S SHOW

.

JOUTE1 KITTERY, MAINE 03904 207 439 2700

The second ice fishing derby of
the season will be the 7th Annual
Waterville Fire Department
Hook and Ladder Fishing Derby.
Their event will take place on
January 27. The Grand Door
Prize, an 8” Gas Powered Ice
Auger, was donated by
Shamrock Sporting Goods of
Oakland. Lesser door prizes of
$150, $100 and $50 worth of food
will highlight a list of other
donated prizes. The fishermen
will compete for first, second and
third place prizes for togue,
salmon, brown trout, bass,
pickerel and white perch. There
will be first and second prizes
offered to children in the white
perch and yellow perch
categories. All legal waters may
be fished. The weigh-in will be at
the Shamrock Sporting Goods
Parking Lot. The deadling for
the weigh in is 5 p.m.
The second annual Central
Maine Family Ice Fishing Derby
is scheduled for Sunday,
February 3. This will be the
largest derby in Central Maine
with the possible exception of the
China Fire Department Derby.
The door prize will be a $200 gift
certificate to Charley’s Log
Cabin in Oakland, while the
grand prize for the largest fish of
the day will be a power ice auger.
There will be prizes for both
children and adults. All the
prizes will be sports oriented.
The weigh in will be from 1-5 at
Charley’s Log Cabin in Oakland.
This event is sponsored by
“Friends,” a women’s volunteer
organization, which supports the
Waterville Home for Little
Wanderers on Gilman Street in
Waterville. All proceeds from
this event will be for the benefit
of the home and children. The
ladies did a whale of a job last
year with this derby by raising
and donating over $1,000. Those
who attended last year’s event
hopefully will lend more support
to make for an even bigger and
better fund raising derby this
year. Sports oriented prizes are
being accepted by the women
running this event. Contact
Penny Rafuse at 465-2451.
Tickets can be purchased from
most area bait dealers or at
Charley’s Log Cabin in Oakland.
Let’s all help in this worthy
cause! Oh-yes, I almost forgot,
fish taken from any legal Maine
waters are eligible for entry and
there are prizes for the seven
common species of game fish.
Refreshments are available also.

Central Area
*

Dick Drysdale
Rte. 2, Box 99A
Horn Hill Rd., Fairfield
Tilton of South China reported
the party he was hunting with
bagged eight of the white rabbits. Tilton, a local beagle judge,
trainer and sportsman teamed up
with several beaglers and their
hounds for what was summed up
as a fine day’s hunting. The same
day, this writer was much less

fortunate. While a friend and I
managed to bag a single hare, we
noted that white rabbits on bare
ground were extremely difficult
to “start.” One young hound
developed an injury and was
immediately transported to a
local veterinarian, ending our
Continued on next page

Norman Dwelley with two dandy China Lake togue,
weighing 7-pounds, 9-ounces and 3-pounds. (Nancy
Drysdale photo)
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The best sportsmen in Maine wear the SAM symbol.
They are proud to show they support the only organi
zation in Maine dedicated to protecting the rights and
interests of hunters, fishermen, trappers, snowmobilers and other sportsmen.
The anti-sportsman threat is growing in Maine.
With your help SAM will be strong enough to protect
our traditional outdoor sports.

Yes, I want to help protect our outdoor heritage
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direct family members.
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NAME ________ __________________________________________ __

Reports from area hunters
indicate that snowshoe hare
population is healthy. Hunters
can expect a banner year, at
least here in central area covers.
On the first real rabbit hunting
Saturday of the season, Roland
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Is the Coyote Issue Dead?
The 1979 deer season is not
without controversy, but it has
been a pleasant surprise to a lot
of people. The deer kill was down
6°/o, but considering other
factors involved, it was an ex
cellent indicator that our deer
herd is on the increase. As far as
this writer is concerned, the
coyote issue is dead.
From all the reports that I
have received from wardens,
stores and campowners, the
number of hunters was way
down. Hunting conditions were
extremely poor for big woods
hunting. Warm weather and rain
made it almost impossible to see
deer. In this country, snow is
necessary for success. Very little
snow this fall was a big factor in
keeping the kill down. Lack of
hunters and snow would have
resulted in a lot lower kill than
6% if we had had the same size
deer herd as last year.
Almost every one that I have
talked to said they were im
pressed with the amount of sign.
At the beginning of the season,
after our pre-season scouting,
everyone in our camp felt we
were going to have a banner
year. All the covers we usually
hunt seemed to have a lot more
deer than past years. We were
impressed with the number of
small deer tracks. “We got ’em
this year, boys!” Guess again.
Four weeks later, the deer
season ended, and we had had
the worst season ever. Twentysix hunters and two guides had
shot eight deer and one bear. Not
only did we not shoot a lot of
deer; we didn’t see them either.
The deer were there, though; we
just couldn’t get them.
On the two days that we had
new snow, we had a total of
seventeen shots and bagged four

deer, but the rest of the season
was a disaster. That there were
more deer is, in my mind, an
unarguable fact. That we can
have an increase in the deer herd
at the same time that the coyotes
are killing all our deer is ob
viously not possible.
We had a relatively easy
winter last year, and that is all it
took to show an increase in the
deer herd. While coyote ob
viously kill deer, it is becoming
quite apparent that they are not
a major factor in decreasing the
deer herd. It is time to recognize
that the biologists’ viewpoint of
the coyote is a lot closer to
reality than a lot of “us expert
woodsmen.” I do not exclude
myself from the misled. A few
years ago, I became very alar
med at the number of coyote kills
I saw in deer yards, and wrote
that I saw the possibility of our
deer herd being seriously
damaged by the new predator.
However, when the following
deer season proved that there
was not a drastic reduction in the
herd, I started to back track a
little and re-think the situation.
The one factor that didn’t fit at
all was that Mother Nature
doesn’t make abrupt changes.
She doesn’t introduce a new
species in a few years into a
system that has evolved over
millions of years. The coyote has
been around for a long time, and
he has co-existed with deer in
most of his range long before we
arrived on this continent. The
biologists know this and they
were not as quick to become
emotional, and jump to con
clusions as the rest of us. I do not
always agree with biologists, but
when I look at my disagreements
with them, I have discovered
that I am almost in 100°/o

agreement with them if the issue
is strictly related to biological
factors. It is when we move into
the political issues that I begin to
scratch my head. If biologists
strictly had to deal with
biological issues and were not
forced to consider departmental
policies and practices, I dare say
that they would come up with the
right answers most of the time.
However, the world that we live
in is not that simple. There is
tremendous pressure put on
them to amend their beliefs when
it is either unpopular or against
prevailing wisdom.
When large numbers of
coyotes became evident a few
years ago, the initial viewpoint of
biologists in general was that
coyotes would not affect our deer
herd. As public opinion grew
louder and louder against this
belief, I sensed a softening of
their position, and finally, the
agreement that the coyote had
some effect-. “Some effect,” of
course, is very hazy. It allows
one to exist without having to
fight for your life against those
who have a totally different point
of view.
Perhaps, the coyote does have
some effect; I, for one, do not
know. It is possible that it is a
good effect; it is possible that it is
a slightly negative effect. It is
possible that there is no effect.
The one thing that is becoming
clearer and clearer to me is that
the coyote is not a factor in the
overall size of the deer herd.
Cover and winter conditions
determine the size of the herd.
The recorded kill at Webb’s
Store in the West Forks this year
was 86 deer as compared to 108
last year: down 22. Marie Webb
said that there were a lot less
hunters.

Rockwood had a kill of 222:
down 30 from last year. Both
Ronnie Douglass of the Moose
River Country Store, and
Randall Whitten of Whitten’s
Store reported a lot less hunters.

Bishop Store of Jackman
reported that they had almost
the same number of hunters and
the kill was up to 204 over 186 in
1978. Does this mean that there
are less coyote in Jackman, or
more deer? Not to my way of
thinking. I would tend to believe
that all three areas are about
equal in deer population, and the
same number of hunters in Jack
man this year as last shot more
deer because the herd was up a
little in all three areas.
I realize that the coyote
controversy is far from dead and
that I am still in the minority
opinion as to that animal, but I
was very happy to hear a great
many hunters soften their
position on the coyote situation
at the close of the season.
If we have an easy winter, I
believe that we are going to have
a dramatic increase in our deer

Three Central Area Ice Derbies
Continued from previous page

hunting several hours before
noon.
Rick Labbee, hunting his
beagle in Sidney this same
morning, had a fine run, shot one
rabbit, and turned around only to
find a deer standing at point
blank range. Needless to say
Labbee grabbed his hound and
bunny and decided to vacate the
area before his young hound ran

into any problems with the “off”
game.
Finding a good place to rabbit
hunt in central Maine is a
relatively simple operation.
Drive to a likely looking, un
posted piece of property after a
fresh or two-day-old snow and
follow the rabbit tracks you find.
As you do, they will lead you to
more and more tracks, heavy
“beats,” and eventually the best
cover in that section of woods. If
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gun shop
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REBLUEING and STOCKWORK
REPAIR and SIGHTWORK
CUSTOM GUN CABINETS
CHECKERING and CARVING

JERRY GRENIER
RFD # 3
Box 309A
Wiscasset, Maine 04578
TELEPHONE 207-882-5506

there is not an abundance of
tracks in a “new” area I’m
hunting, I don’t waste much time
there again. By trial and error,
you should be able to "find" a few
“good” new places each year.
You can then choose the place for
your hunt on any given day,
altering your plans because of
wind, severe cold or whatever to
the conditions and terrain
available. For example — on a
very severe cold day when the
temperature hovers around 10
degrees I hunt a selected spot on
a southeast hillside. The sun
usually warms this sheltered
spot more than anywhere else
and one can bag snowshoe hare
there most anytime.
There are excellent rabbit
covers in every town in central
Maine. To say Sidney, China or
Fairfield are excellent spots
would be just as correct as
saying Weeks Mills, Benton and
Vienna offer fine gunning. Cover
changes constantly, however,
and this is perhaps the most
important aspect of where you
hunt. Snowshoe hare prefer
cedar or spruce bogs. They love
alder runs and grey birch stands.
The best or highest con
centrations are found where
there are small or medium-sized
planted fields of white pines. If
you can locate a spot with a
combination of the aforemen
tioned you’ll have a super spot. I
located just such a place several
years ago. The entire area was
no more than 15 acres total —
including swamp, pines and
everything. In several trips
there last year we took a total of
26 hare from that hunting place
and still left plenty for seed!

population. Given average or
good hunting conditions next fall;
a big deer kill. That, of course,
would end the coyote con
troversy once and for all. Well,
almost end it; I guess no matter
what happens, there will always
be people predicting that by next
year the coyotes will have killed
every last deer in Maine.

Given a poor winter and poor
hunting conditions, I will have to
run for cover. However, now
that I am pretty sure our deer
are not an endangered species,
the coyote controversy is almost
as much fun arguing about as
deer hunting itself. The only
negative factor is that we pay so
much attention to a non-issue
that we are neglecting issues
that are important.
If we are going to clear cut a
180-acre softwood deer yard that
I knew a dozen deer lived in,
what do you suppose I would like
to argue about? Whoa, wait a
second; I’m not ready to take
that one on yet. Arguing about
non-issues is one thing, arguing
about real issues is another. I
know just how the biologists feel.

“You’ll Be Shocked!
when You See My Streamer Fly Pattern”
Says Maine Sportsman Editor Harry Vanderweide

You’ll be shocked a fly pattern so simple
and so plain can work so well.
Ask any commercial fly tier and he will admit it. Most flies are
tied with too much material and with material that is unneeded.
They catch fishermen, not fish.
But my WHITEWATER STREAMERS are different. They con
tain only those elements needed to catch trout or salmon in
moving water. This is a stream and river pattern. What are the fly
elements which catch fish? There are only three and WHITEWATER STREAMERS have them all.
1. Profile. The little baitfish trout and salmon eat are small and
trim, so are WHITEWATER STREAMERS, tied extra sparse.
2. Translucency. Tiny baitfish are so thin the light shines right
through them, especially through the fins. WHITEWATER
STREAMERS are tied using a translucent material.
3. Color. Fish do see color. The WHITEWATER STREAMER
brook trout imitation contains six different colors of material,
plus a gold mylar body, best for moving water conditions.
FIVE PATTERNS — Brook Trout, Mickey Finn, Red & White,
Brook Smelt and Dace.
r————————-------------------------- —--------------------------- —
j Send me_____________ assortments of WHITEWATER I
I STREAMERS in three sizes (six flies in sizes 8,10,12) at I
I $4.95 each, postpaid. (Maine Res. add 25c sales tax.)
j

NAME _________________________________________

|

[ ADDRESS______ :________________________________

|

]

I ----------- ------------------------------------ ZIP_________ !
|
Send to: MAINE SPORTSMAN
|
I
Box 365, Augusta, Maine 04330
I
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Woodland Caribou in Maine
On the morning of December
1, 1963, after 70 years of ab
sence, the caribou returned to
Maine. In a fashion and manner
characteristic of many Maine
undertakings, a few folks
provided the primary impetus
for “Project Caribou,” and they
were Patten people.
Caleb Scribner, a retired

warden, and Dr. Lore Rogers
evolved the plan while then State
Senator Ida Harrington
ramrodded the bill through the
101st legislature; yet it was a
cooperative effort. The Maine
Truckers Association carried the
animals from Lake Victoria,
Newfoundland 1,300 axle
cracking miles to Millinocket.
Dr. Ladd Heldenbrand, a Por
tland veterinarian, nursed the
caribou through the ordeal. H-U4
jet powered navy helicopters
from Elmhurst, N.J., tran
sported the animals from the
corral at Togue Pond to the drop
site 4,400 feet up on the nor
thwest plateau of Mt. Katahdin
into the teeth of a snowstorm.
State biologist Francis Dunn
monitored the program for some
years after. This project came to
fruition after our friends in
Newfoundland generously
agreed to swap 103 ruffed grouse
(which are currently thriving) for
24 Newfoundland caribou — 18
does and 6 stags. Dr. A.T.
Bergerud, a Newfoundland game
biologist, surveyed the Baxter

Park area and determined it
could support a small caribou
herd. The project was taken to
heart by Maine people and gave
us worldwide publicity. The cost:
a paltry $7,000.
Well, where are the critters
you ask? Let’s examine what has
transpired since and talk some
about the habits and charac

teristics of the woodland caribou.
About the time the last caribou
disappeared from the Maine
scene, 80 years ago, there were
four recognized species. More
recently there has developed a
system of classification that has
evolved 15 or more distinct
species divided into two classes:
barren ground and woodland
caribou. The Newfoundland
woodland caribou (Rangifer
tarrandus) probably spends fully
as much time on the open
barrens as it does in the spruce
fir forests. Quebec caribou
(Rangifer caribou) are the
species most nearly identical to
those originally native to Maine.’
Hence the 6 to 10,000 animals
now located on the Gaspe
Peninsula in a 400 square mile
area, may represent the only
genetically viable link with the
extinct Maine woodland caribou.
Might we not have been wise to
obtain caribou from Quebec9 Did
the stocked Maine caribou ever
bear young? Absolutely. While I
was doing research for the article
I saw a news photograph at the
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Bangor Daily News library, of a
doe and her new fawn taken in
the spring of 1964 in the Katah
din area. Did they migrate back
to Canada? A debatable
question. Perhaps a few did, but
sightings were routinely
recorded for five years following
the release by veteran observers
and recently caribou are being
seen again. Could a stocking
program of this type hope to
achieve any real measure of
success? Certainly, ask the folks
around Ingonish, Nova Scotia,
where in 1969 52 Quebec caribou
were released in the Cape Breton
Highlands National Park. They
are presently thriving in this 300
square mile area.
Now let’s take a look at what
naturalists do know about the life
and times of this magnificent big
game species Rangifer caribou,
the woodland caribou. Many
moons ago this handsome animal
ranged over 11,000 square miles
of the North American continent
from the St. Lawrence River to
Maine and New Hampshire, and
west to Manitoba. The Indians
called it “maccarib” or “caribo.”
In Newfoundland natives built a
40 mile fence across some of the
most difficult terrain on this
continent to entrap migrating
caribou for their food and hides.
One hurdle Maine sportsmen
must overcome is the enormous
size of the animal. A good stag
would measure from 6’5” to 7’ in
length. Does would be at least 6”
smaller. Stags average 300 to 500
pounds and are 4’ high at the
shoulder. Does seldom weigh
over 300 lbs. and are somewhat
smaller in stature. Both sexes
carry awesome racks. Stags
develop antlers with as many as
49 points and main beams of 40
inches with a spread of 30 inches
Most have good bays and many
have double brows which are
separate palmate horns which
extend over the forehead and are
sometimes wrongly termed
“snow shovels.” As excess, the
antlers are shed in early winter
and resume their growth the
next spring. By autumn the male
racks are burnished bright
orange, after extensive polishing
on tamaracks and alter. The
does, less concerned about their
bony headgear, still wear scraps
of velvet which cling to their
horns into autumn. The tail of
the caribou is white-tailed sized,
but it’s only held erect when they
are swimming. Woodland
caribou are truly amphibious.
Frequently they take to water
when overland travel proves too
arduous. Rangifer is a marvelous
aquanaut swimming large ex
panses of water up to 5 miles.
Hollow body hair gives them
superior buoyancy and their
broad hooves make excellent
paddles.
Caribou pelage ranks among
nature’s finest insulation. Winter
fur is so luxuriant a man can’t
force his fingers down through
the coat and touch the skin.
Summer coat colors range from
mouse grey to reddish brown.
Their winter coat is grey to
grizzled white. Caribou have a
large white throat, mane, un
derbelly and a long atypical skin
fold which runs from just behind
the front leg to the forepart of
the hind limb. Large glands
occur below and behind the ears,
but the function is obscure.
Hooves of Rangifer are perhaps
their most striking feature.
Adult tracks are 7V2” long and 5”
wide with large dew claws
behind for additional support.
Caribou have the ability to
further spread their toes should

Maine
Wildlife
By
Ken Smith
the terrain warrant. This gives
the animal the appearance of a
small boy standing in his father’s
overshoes. Large spade-like
hooves and slim legs allow them
to traverse crusted snow and
soupy bogs with equal ease.
While moose and deer must skirt
blow-down areas, woodland
caribou are so agile they are able
to walk along the fallen tree
trunks. When a number of
caribou congregate it must sound
like a castanet contest, for their
feet make a peculiar cracking
sound as they walk.

Woodland caribou have few
natural enemies. Coyotes and
rarely lynx and bear might take a
few. Insects are a constant
annoyance during the warmer
months of the year. Man is
clearly their greatest threat. The
Canadian herds have been
devastated by hunting.
Aboriginal peoples are given
extra bag limits. The
Newfoundland herd is down from
an estimated 250,000 in 1910 to
less than 50,000 today. The
Quebec herd lost 10,000 animals
Continued on next page
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Snowshoes: Styles, Size & Makin’s
By Gil Patrick

The outdoorsman in Maine
does not have to be introduced to
snowshoes. They have been
necessary equipment for
generations of hunters, trappers
and ice fishermen. Not to
mention those people who just
snowshoe for the fun of it.
When one considers how long a
pair of snowshoes will last under
normal use it is hard to imagine
who keeps buying the thousands
of pairs that the makers turn out
each year. But, buy them they
do. Most of the various
manufacturers, large and small,
make all of the usual styles and
sizes plus a variation or two of
their own. This amounts to an
amazing array of snowshoes for
the buyer to choose from. To
complicate things even further,
there are two or three choices of
filling material to contend with.
There are two extremes of
snowshoe shapes: one is the
short, squat bearpaw, and the
other is the long, almost ski-like,
Alaskan or cross country style.
All of the other styles and
variations are a compromise
falling somewhere between these
two extremes.
The bearpaw is the favorite of
many a Maine rabbit hunter. The
short length and oval shape
allows the maneuverability
needed for thick, close cover
where quick turns and climbing
over blow-downs are the order of
the day. But, while the bearpaw
shines in the tangled un
derbrush, it is not without its
drawbacks. In use the tail tends
to flip up, throwing snow on the
rear of the legs which eventually
melts through. They are
somewhat more tiring to walk
with than some of the other
styles. Because of this they
would be a poor choice for
someone who intends to do long
distance walking.
The bearpaw has variations of
its own. I have seen antique
bearpaws that were perfectly
round, but today most are an
oval shape of various lengths and
widths depending on who makes
them. Then there are the hybrids
which fall somewhere between a
bearpaw and some other style,
but not really fitting in either
category. Some of these are
called modified bearpaws and
some go by other names.
Some manufacturers put an
up-turn on the bearpaw toe but
they are often seen with little or
none. Someone told me a year or
so ago that the up-turn on the toe

made them an “otterpaw”, not a
bear paw. This was news to me;
I’d never heard of it before (nor
since). The up-turns on bearpaws
is not as important as with other
styles because in use the entire
snowshoe is lifted, or nearly so,
from the surface of the snow with
each step. This is why they are
more tiring to walk with.
All in all the bearpaw is a good
choice for the snowshoer who
intends to spend most of the time
in thick cover, and is not par
ticularly interested in long
distance walking.
At the other end of the
snowshoe style spectrum is the
Alaskan or cross country. This
snowshoe is long and narrow and
is favored for open areas and
long distance walking. It is
usually made in widths of 10
inches or less and 5 feet or more
in length. There is almost always
a 4 to 6 inch up-turn of the toe.
Because of the great length
and the considerable up-turn the
Alaskan is a very stable
snowshoe to walk with. There is
little chance of the toe digging in
and tripping the user. As the
cross country name implys, they
are well suited to the user who
wants to pick them up and lay
them down putting the miles
behind. That long length with
the tail dragging out to the rear
acts like a rudder, and while it
helps with stability, it makes
sharp turns somewhat difficult
and so maneuverability is
diminished. The winter traveler
who has to traverse open areas
or will have trails and tote roads
on which to travel will find the
Alaskan just the ticket.
Most people spend some time
legging it across country and
some plowing through the
puckerbrush. Unless they want
to have along a pair of snowshoes
for each purpose, a compromise
is in order. That is, a snowshoe
that falls somewhere between
the bearpaw and the Alaskan.
The best all-round snowshoe that
I have ever seen or used is the
Maine style. It is not only ex
tremely functional but, if well
made, its graceful lines are
pleasing to look at. This is at
tested to by the number of pairs
that decorate the walls of lodges,
cabins and homes. This style is
called the Michigan by some
manufacturers. They have no
doubt been misled by some mid
western PR man. We know they
are called the Maine snowshoe
and that is that.
The tear-drop shaped Maine is
without question the most
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popular with snowshoers, at
least in this neck of the woods. It
is made in more sizes than any
other style. For the youngster
just starting out there is the
little 10”x36”. Most ladies and
small men like the 12”x42". The
13”x48” and the 14x48” round
out the choices for heavier
people, up to at least 200 pounds.
Some makers make even more
choices of size.
There are, of course, other
variations which fit into the
compromise department. Most of
them are nothing more than a
variation of the Maine; usually
built more for the sake of being
different than anything else.
There is another style that is
kind of unique and deserves
special mention. It is the Ojibway. This snowshoe was
developed, and is still being
made, by the Ojibway Indians of
northeastern Canada. It is ex
tremely graceful looking and is
economical to build because two
short pieces of frame stock are
used for each shoe instead of one
long one. The Ojibway, being
rather long and narrow, fits into
the category of the Alaskan or
cross country. Anyone looking
for a good open country
snowshoe that is a little out of
the ordinary is sure to find the
Ojibway to their liking.
I have read most of what has
been written about snowshoes
and snowshoeing, and I’ve
written some myself. I have
noticed that most of the writers,
in recommending snowshoe

A good cross section of snowshoe styles. The Ojibway
is on the left. There is a nice up-turn on the toe that
cannot be seen. Second from the left is a 10”x56”
Alaskan (unfinished). Third is a 13”x48” Maine. On the
right is a 13”x33” bearpaw.

styles, omit one very important
factor. That is, what you the
snowshoer likes or feels com
fortable with. To me this is
usually more important than
other considerations. I don’t like
to refer to equipment in human
terms, that is, giving it a per
sonality, but I think an out
doorsman develops a feeling for
well designed useful equipment

that serves well. I know I do. It
stands to reason then, that a
snowshoe shape that is appealing
at the outset will fall into this
category of equipment much
more readily than one that the
buyer is indifferent about.
Certainly any snowshoe that a
person will mount on the wall as
a decoration is more to him or
Continued on next page

Woodland Caribou in Maine
Continued from previous page
in the Laurentide Park some
years ago. Our Alaska herd of
barren ground caribou has been
halved in the past 10 years,
although in this case the timber
wolf has been implicated.
Rangifer’s eating habits run to
alder, willow, some verburnums,
grasses, mosses, and certain
aquatic plants including water
lily. Lichens though form the
dietary staple for the caribou. In
the winter when most ground
cover is snow bound, tree moss
(lichen) sustains them. During
summer months they enter lakes
and ponds and feed on aquatic
herbage, moose fashion.
A year in the life of this
wanderer logically divides into
thirds. The first segment in
cluding spring and summer,
involves a single file southerly
movement of herd fragments
numbering up to 60 animals led
by a wise, old, barren doe. A
fertile doe will, after a 224-day
gestation period, give birth in an
isolated spruce-fir lair, to a
single calf. Within several hours
her offspring strides off in
wobbly fashion after its mother.
Yet, before the first week has
elapsed, it will be as agile as the
mature animals. Summer, aside
from the insect hoardes that
plague them, is a time to frolic
and fatten.
Fall signals the onset of the rut
and the second major period in
the caribou’s year. They are now
at their physical peak. The big
deer also switch their activity
patterns. During the summer
they rest during the day and feed
at evening; now they become
daytime creatures, active during
the day and resting at night.
Rangifer is an inveterate
wanderer and, in the northland,
they may migrate northward
trotting tirelessly for miles in
search of open or bog areas
where winds from the arctic may

sweep spots of ground cover
clear. Literally eating on the run
they will dash a few yards, chop
off lichens with their tongue and
bottom teeth, and push on. Stags
now become aggressive, fighting
for possession of their fall harem
which average 10 does but may
run to 20 animals. Big males will
sometimes exchange their en
tourage as the groups pass. At
other times, if evenly matched,
they will fight head to head for
an hour. Young stags will not
challenge an old bull knowing
instinctively they are outclassed.
November and routine
snowstorms portend the most
arduous and final period of the
year of the caribou. The old, sick
and less hardy will be pruned
from the ranks. In the northern
limits of their range, hunting by
natives, combined with the
elements, compound the dif

ficulties of this season.
The Eskimos and Indians do
not waste any part of the animal.
The food value of the delicious
caribou meat is obvious. The
hides make fine leather. The
under fur can be woven like
wool. The sinews make cordage.
The milk is so rich it must be cut
with water. Even bones are
utilized for ornaments, animal
food and trapping bait.
In summary the large, hand
some woodland caribou is ideally
suited, as history teaches us, for
the Maine environment. We
don’t have to bring the caribou
back; it is presently here albeit in
very limited numbers. Let us
begin a yearly limited restocking
program of Quebec caribou. Let
us include other selected sites in
western and eastern Maine to
insure the caribou comeback will
be a solid reality!

AROOSTOOK
COUNTY
Bear Mountain
Lodge
Smyrna Mills, Me. 04780 Tel. 207-528-2124.
Located 12 miles north of Patten, Maine on scenic Route 11.
Housekeeping cabins available for bear hunters, fishermen,
and vacationers from May thru October. One cabin located
on beautiful Rockabema Lake.

Bear Hunts — May-October — Fishing — May thru
September — Grouse & Woodcock Hunting — October —
Deer & Bear (Archery) — October — Deer & Bear (Rifle) —
November.
Accommodationsand guides available for moose hunting in
September - 1980.
All cabins fully equipped for any size party. Brochure and
references on request.

CARROLL P. GEROW
Registered Maine Guide and Outfitter
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News of Deer, Coyotes and Trappers
By Phil Foster

While the deer season just
passed won’t go down as a
rousing success I personally
believe it reflects a deer herd in
somewhat better condition than
a year ago. Several factors,
primarily the weather, were
responsible for the drop off in the
total kill figure. Temperatures in
the high sixties and low
seventies are hardly conducive to
good deer hunting. An over
abundant rainfall, foggy days,
warm nights and a decrease in
the total number of hunters
afield were also major causes
that have to be considered. If we
had had what we might call a
normal fall I believe the figure
would have reached 30,000 or
more. Despite the bad conditions
quite a few of the local nimrods
hung up venison including, Wink
Edwards, Richard Allen,
George, Joe and Ellie Gilbert,
Reg Bubier and his son, Arthur
Lambert, Lauris Bailey, two of
Ted York’s sons^Jeff McFarlane,
Herb and Dave Parlin. My
singing buddy, Jim Simpson of
Manchester hung up a nice 6point buck, his first ever, the
morning following a gourmet’s
delight of wild game prepared
and served by yours truly and
rriy lady. Can’t help but wonder if
all that great food gave him that
little bit of extra stimulation to
get out and go after ’em.

News from Game Management
Unit 3 indicates mange has in
fected a number of coyotes in
that area. While I receive the
news with mixed emotions I can’t
help believe it will help control
the predator. Of course, if it
should spread to foxes, coons and
other fur bearers it would not be
the blessing we might otherwise
believe. And while on the subject
of coyotes, I had a call from Phil
Francis of New Jersey a couple
weeks back telling me of a young
fellow who traps the area near
Aziscoos Lake where Francis has
a camp. The trapper accounted
for 14 coyotes in a little over two
weeks. I’m firmly convinced that
it is this kind of trapper success
that will ultimately be the
salvation of our deer herd as far
as the coyote is concerned. Of
course habitat loss, poaching and
severe winters will continue to
take their toll.
Trappers in this immediate
area complained of the apparent
lack of foxes this fall. There is

also deep concern, and resent
ment, among the trapping
fraternity because of the
inequity in the law which allows
the coon hunters to hunt coon
before and after the legal
trapping season. Numerous
reports reaching me tell of coon
hunters taking upward to 50 coon
in a week. I’m fully aware that all
coon hunters don’t meet with this
kind of success, but there’s no
question hunters account for the
largest number of coon har
vested each fall. While I don’t
have any solution to the problem
I do recognize that one exists and
this type of problem among the
sporting element is just the type
of situation that the antis like to
sink their teeth into and exploit
to the fullest. Any breach, no
matter how small, among the
sportsmen will be worked to the
fullest by the antis. You can
count on it.
Slobs continue to plague our
ranks and the concerned sport is
paying the price. Each fall more
and more land comes under the
“No trespassing” sign. But you
can’t blame the landowner for
posting when a bunch of S.O.B.’s
drive into a field, have their
lunch and throw their trash all
over his field. This happened to a
local landowner this fall and
while he has always allowed
hunters and fishermen to use his
land he told me he is seriously
considering posting it. I can’t
blame him.

I’m told the new Seneca strain
of Brook trout has been in
troduced into Quimby Pond in
Rangeley. Longer lived and a
hardier strain of fish, it’ll be
interesting to watch the progress
of this stocking to see if the
dividends are as hoped and

expected. Most of us are aware
of the T.V. notables who get in
their little anti-hunt and anti
trap digs on the tube. It was
therefore damned satisfying to
me to see Tennessee Ernie Ford
on a recent Mike Douglas show
tell of his enjoyment in bird and
big game hunting.
Remember when you used to
watch ABC’s “American
Sportsman” and actually see
them shoot and kill birds and
other game? Ever wonder why it
doesn’t happen any more? The
antis mounted a battle to stop it
and they were successful in their
attempts. So now we get to see
some “super jock” try to row a
flat bottomed john boat against a
female counterpart who’s been
given a 25 yard head start. Big
deal! I find myself turning more
and more to public television
where commercial interests are
not an influencing factor.
I wonder, now that the anti
bottle law people have had their
ears pinned back with a rousing
5-1 majority in favor of the law, if
they will retreat to their
respective abodes and leave well
enough alone? Kinda makes you
regain a little faith in your fellow
man when you find that the silent
majority can speak damned
loudly at the polls when they
think they’re being stepped on
by the monied interests. Chalk
one up for the weak side!
Indications reveal a tapering
off in the prices for long fur and
an increase in the prices of
shorter furred pelts. Mink and
otter prices were up this fall and
early quotes on beaver point
toward some of the highest
prices in a long, long time. I
caught my first beaver in 1946.
Matter of fact I got three that
winter and they brought me $1
an inch. Since that time the price

Rangeley
Franklin Co
Phil Foster Box 672
Farmington 04938
has fallen to a low of around $18
for blanket beaver and have not
risen to more than a few dollars
above that figure. I have spoken
with several well known fur
buyers in the state and they all
are talking in the $50 range for
blanket size. Naturally, this will
bring the novices onto the
flowages and give them an in
troduction to some work. Beaver
trapping is hard work, no matter
how you slice it. True, the
snowmobile has taken a lot of the
travel problems out of it, but
snowshoes are still a must for the
beaver trapper. Beaver trapping
undoubtedly requires the largest
investment in equipment, too.
With #4, and #14, traps selling
from $8 to $10 each and the #330
Conibear with a $13.00 price tag
it doesn’t take long to tie up a
considerable sum of money. Then
there’s the snowmobile with
prices we used to buy a good car
for. Snowshoes at over $50 a
pair. Incidentals account for a
tidy sum, too. Nails, a stone of
wire for $17, a good axe, skin
ning knife, fleshing tool,
stretching boards, etc. and we
can’t overlook the ever in
creasing price of gasoline. So,
when you hear that some trapper
got a big bundle for his catch of
fur, stop and realize it’s like any
other business.

Late items: Hunters out of Bob
Paradis’ Flybuck Camps in
Oquossoc had success with deer
this fall. Ditto for Ray Soriano’s
gunners at Quimby Pond.

Guide Paul Dorey told me he
saw 16 deer in one week this fall
but no, he missed the one good
chance he had. Don’t feel bad
Paul, so did Ken Copeland and
countless others. One fellow here
in my village of Industry had the
classic chance on a big buck only
to squeeze the trigger on an
empty chamber. Seems he
loaded the clip, but in his haste to
get into the woods forgot to put
one in the chamber.

The Carrie Stevens Chapter of
Trout, Unlimited will be having
its annual meeting, banquet,
speaker and auction on March 29,
at the UMF dining center in
Farmington. Fish & Wildlife
Commissioner Glenn Manuel will
be the featured speaker.
Still no further news on the
planned project to replace the
dam on Redington Pond.
Lawyers are notoriously slow,
due I suspect to the nature of
their work, and when you have
several involved for a large
corporation hundreds of miles
distant, the problem seems
compounded.

Snowshoes: Styles, Size & Makin’s
Continued from previous page

her than just a tool. How many
hammers have you seen as wall
decorations?
Snowshoes are now made of
modern synthetic materials as
well as the traditional wood and
rawhide. Frames of aluminum
can be found on the market, but
they have never really taken off
in sales. Neither have the all
plastic jobs although these are

CAP’N LARRY
is Central Maine’s
largest firearms
dealer
we will
BUY, SELL OR TRADE
See us now!
Cap’n Larry now
features the largest
inventory of rare
and collectible fire
arms. He will buy,
sell or trad®

popular with some back-country
snowmobilers, pilots and others
who need something for
emergency use.
Wood frames of white ash are
by far the best and most popular
frame material, although other
kinds of ash are no doubt used as
well as different species of
hardwoods. The wood from the
white ash tree possesses a
combination of qualities that
make it superior for the purpose:
it is strong yet flexable, it bends
easily, and it is relatively light in
weight. There is one other point
in favor of wood — it is a
renewable resource.
Stretched between the frame
of a snowshoe is the lacing, (or
webbing or filling, whichever
you prefer). While the traditional
frame material of white ash has
defied modern technology to
better it, the old standby,
rawhide, is not doing as well. As
a lacing material, rawhide has
been around for centuries, and
no doubt, rawhide la^ed
snowshoes still outsell the

others. However more and more
serious snowshoers are turning
to the synthetic lacing materials.
The most popular synthetic for
snowshoe lacing is nylon rein
forced neoprene. This material is
strong, does not ice up, is tough
and long wearing, and weighs
about the same as rawhide.
Varmints don’t like to chew on it
either, so there’s no worry there.
The neoprene will not stretch
when used in wet snow — a
major advantage over rawhide.
Model for model the neoprene
laced snowshoes cost about the
same as their rawhide laced
counterparts, probably a little
less in most cases.
Nylon rope is a synthetic
lacing material that is not as well
known as neoprene, but I predict
it will become increasingly
popular as more and more people
try it. I’m talking about the
braided nylon cord that is sold off
the spool in most hardware
stores. After the snowshoe is
laced the nylon is soaked with
polyurethane varnish. When

Quality Flies* Fly-Tying Materials
Rods - Reels - Tackle
“Your fly shoppe in Northern Maine”
Specialized Service By A
Professional Tyer • Free
Price List On Request

SdcUet

- Fishing information and fly selection for:
Moosehead area, Grandlake, W.B. Penob
scot, Bangor Salmon Pool and others!
- Large selection trolling streamers
- Custom tying
- Graphite Rod Special-see "Trading Post”

303 Broadway
Bangor, Maine 04401 [207] 945-5587 Retail • Mail order

completed it is the most nearly
perfect snowshoe filling that I
know of.
The nylon cord has all of the
advantages over rawhide that I
named for the neoprene plus one
more — it is a lot lighter. In fact,
a snowshoe made with nylon
weighed 2 pounds; an identical
rawhide laced one tipped the
scales to 3V2 pounds. That’s a
difference of IV2 pounds per
snowshoe. Seventy five percent!
Multiply that difference by the
number of steps you take in a day
and see how many pounds you
don’t have to lift.
I’ve been using the same pair
of nylon laced Maine snowshoes
for about six years. I walk a good
many miles each winter — there
aren’t many days that I am not
out on them. I have not begun
to wear them out. As far as I’m
concerned, my perfectly good
rawhide snowshoes are a relic of
the past that will continue to
decorate the wall of my barn. As
I see it, with all of the ad
vantages that synthetic lacing
materials have to offer, the only
reason for using rawhide is
nostalgia.
Snowshoes have been an indespensable part of the Maine
scene for centuries — since the
first Indians spent a winter here.
Now, because of the energy
crunch, more and more people
are discovering how much fun it
can be to get out and enjoy
winter. I suspect some are even
secretly looking forward to it. I
make no bones about it. I like
winter.
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Sportsman’s Club Success Story
There are two sportsmen’s
clubs in this area which are going
strong while most of the other
clubs are stagnant or losing
ground. Why is this happening?
Well, I can tell you why the
Seacoast and Southern Maine
clubs are doing so well; they are
recruiting as many as five new
members a month. How are they
doing this? By having events that
are popular with more people
and by keeping the interest of
those already members. It is like
a snowball, once these clubs
started rolling they just keep
getting bigger and better.
Now for some examples: The
Southern Maine Fish and Game
Club has at least six monthly
projects planned in advance. In
February they have a game
supper for members and family
to get the wives involved. In
March they put on an open
supper to fatten the club's
treasury and hopefully entice
new members. In June they hold
a fishing derby for the kids and
usually pick up a few new
members right on the spot. In
September they hold a Sport
smen’s Congress with everyone
who wants to question Fish and
Wildlife personnel, politicians,
game wardens, newspaper
editors, invited. In October they
hold a running deer shoot which
brings in sportsmen from all over
the state. In December they hold
a Christmas party for members
and wives. At the last meeting
there was talk of holding a
winter shoot using silhouette
targets, also having a canoe race
sometime in mid-summer.
Two years ago this club was

doing what every other club was,
having a monthly meeting,
drinking coffee and donuts, and
going home. What happened?
What caused the turn around? At
one meeting it was brought up
that the club wasn’t doing
enough for sportsmen, that it
had become a social club. The
meetings were boring and new
members were attending one
meeting and didn’t come back. It
was decided the club had to get
organized and to involve more
people rather than the same
people doing everything. A
schedule was drawn up of the
events that were to be held lor
the year and committees were
estasblished months in advance.
New events were planned and
new faces were put in charge,
with some of the older members
acting as overseers to aid in the
event the new committee heads
had problems.
The older members ran the
usual projects while getting help
from the newer members so
everyone was getting involved
one way or another. Interest
picked up. Now members were
telling other people what an
active club they had and new
members began showing up at
each meeting; so many in fact
that at the Christmas party they
had to introduce everyone to
each other. Recently special
meetings had to be called to
finalize events, because all of the
projects couldn’t be taken care of
at one meeting. That was the
first special meeting to be held in
years.
All this and I’m still not
through.

At each meeting there is a film
on hunting, fishing or con
servation. One person has been
in charge of entertainment for
the whole year and has done a
terrific job. Also, two raffles are
held at each meeting, one to
entice members to attend
because if you’re not there and
your name is drawn the prize is
carried over to the next month,
and that one goes to someone in
attendance. All proceeds go to
sending kids to the Junior
Conservation Camp in August.
They have always sent one
person, but this last year they
sent two and this year maybe
more. All this and the treasury
has increased from a couple of
hundred dollars to over two
thousand in one year. At the
December meeting I personally
watched $1,400 worth of bills be
okayed by the finance com
mittee. This past year they
reshingled the clubhouse roof,
redid the floors, re-tarred the
parking lot and many other small
clubhouse projects.
The snowball method, the
more people involved, the more
who want to become involved.
From when you could hear
snoring at meetings, to where
the gavel has to be sounded
because of all the buzzing going
on, a club on the move with
something for everyone. And
they’ve only just begun. More
projects are brought up at every
meeting. Everyone has his own
idea of how to make the club
bigger and better.
* ♦ ♦

Snowmobiling and ice fishing
in this end of the state seem to be

York County Report
Wayne C. Hooper
50 State St.,
Eliot 03903
more dangerous than in the rest
of the state because down here
we receive more rain than snow
and a warming trend can set in
quickly. It is not abnormal to
have high temperatures in
January and February which
turns the ice to slush and ruins
the trails and thins the ice to a
dangerous level.

factor. The bunnies do not look
as big as they should, but they
certainly are plentiful and are
most certainly a big factor in the
number of fox and coyote
sightings that are the talk of the
town.

Here it is January and the ice
has not been thick enough to
trust yourself to walk on, let
alone to ice fish. In fact, this
winter reminds me of a decade
ago when the snow never came
until January and warm tem
peratures were the common
thing until well into the new
year. When the snows came,
they came all at once. Could this
be a repeat of the years 19691970? Please be careful and check
the ice before venturing forth. If
it won’t hold a skater, it won’t
hold a snowmobile.

***
A quick word on turkeys.
Regardless of what you might
have heard, the turkeys are
doing well with estimates of
around four hundred birds
scattered throughout York
County. The next two years are
the critical times as far as I’m
concerned, as the birds will be
doubling in numbers and if we
are ever going to have an open
season then they must have an
easy spring. The only problems
these birds have, are poachers
and a wet spring which in
terferes with breeding. So turn
in those poachers and pray for
good weather.

♦♦♦
In this area we are in an upcycle on rabbits and this trend
looks as if it will continue as long
as the weather is not a major

***
Don’t forget to buy your
hunting license early so that you
can apply for your MOOSE
permit.

Dog-Deer Problems Continue
January will begin the winter
ordeal of the whitetail deer.
Within the next four months, if
figures follow those of previous
years, upwards of 600 (perhaps
as many as 900) deer will fall
victim of domestic dog predation.
According to Fish and Wildlife
Department tabulations January
has traditionally been the worst
casualty month with York,
Kennebec and Cumberland
Counties heading the list as
worst hit areas.

I have mentioned the problem
of domestic canine predation in
this column on several occasions
and will undoubtedly do so again
in the future. It is an un
warranted and wasteful annual
occurance which can be stopped,
if those owning dogs would be
more considerate of the
whitetails’ winter ordeal and
keep “Spot” home. Those of us
who do not own a dog must
contribute to the cause as well.

If you have a neighbor who lets
his pet run loose during the
winter months a friendly talk

Bohrmann
Knives

with him may solve the problem.
If not, a call to the local dog
catcher or game warden will.
And if he uses the old scapegoat,
“My dog wouldn’t chase deer; he
hasn’t got a mean bone in his
body,” don’t believe him. Any
dog, once running in a pack, no
matter how “friendly” at home,
will chase and kill deer. It is the
“good” and “household” pets that
usually do the most damage.
Dog predation on deer is a
social problem in more ways than
one. It is this social barrier we
must break if we are to do the
wintering whitetail any good. I
can see why a man would dislike
getting his neighbor in trouble
with the law over a pet. And I
can see why simply staying out of
it or not getting involved seems
to be the best route. But we
should remember one thing;
those of us who know our neigh
bor’s dog is running deer and
refuse to do anything about it are
as guilty as the dog owner.

I have been looking forward to

the ice fishing season ever since
the weather got too bad for
tolerable work on the Ogunquit
River. Regulations concerning
length limits seem, to be the only
items which have changed since
last season and togue is the only
species the changes affect.
If you haven’t already
checked, the length limit on lake
trout from Sebago and Great
East has been increased to 18
inches. The two daily limit is still
imposed at Sebago while at great
East a five fish bag limit is
allowed. No more than three fish
of this limit, however, may be
salmon, trout or togue and only
one may be salmon.

There should be some fine fish
taken through the ice this winter
not only from these two waters,
but from Mousam, Square and
Wilson lakes as well. North of
Sebago, Hancock Pond is often
cooperative, but Peabody Pond
in Naples and Pleasant Lake in
Casco are fine, too.
I have just received the results
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Yarmouth, Me. 04096
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of a recent survey conducted by
the NRA’s Institute of
Legislative Action; the response
from over 100,000 people is most
gratifying.
When asked, “Would you
support a federal bill which
prohibits the manufacture,
importation, sale and transfer of
handguns?” only 578 or about 5%
said “yes”; 110,915 or 99.5% said
“no.”
When asked, “Would you
support a federal bill which

requires tne registration of
firearms a magnificent 108,765
replied “no”while 2,123 indicated
“yes.” The entire survey clearly
shows the widespread concern
over our rights to keep and bear
arms.
The next monthly meeting of
the Sebago Lake Chapter of
Trout Unlimited will be held on
January 10th. Guest speaker will
be Harry Vanderweide, editor of
The Maine Sportsman. Hope to
see you there.

COMPLETE DOG KENNELS
Manufactured to your specs.
• Free Estimates
• Shipped Anywhere
• Easy to Assemble
Also strike cages for the front of
your vehicle

HARDWICK FENCE CO.
Division of Hardwick Corporation

Mailing Address: P.O. Box 28, Palmyra, Maine Tel. 938-2611
Visit Our Show Room in Palmyra, Maine
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Little River Lake Is A Gem
Little River Lake is a jewel of
water located just a scant few
miles from Grand Lake Stream. I
remember well my first trip into
this body of water many years
ago. It was during the middle of
July and the sun was warm. We
didn t expect good fishing
because of the hot and glary
weather.
Sure enough, after we arrived
at Little River Lake, we did not
catch any fish at all. After
resting for awhile, and having a
bite to eat, we pushed off again
into the water at the lower end of
the lake. Looking down into the
clear water I noticed at a
distance several large bass
drifting in and out of a little
patch of weeds. We anchored a
few feet away from the weed bed
and introduced a couple of small
frogs we had been able to gather
on the previous day.
The bobbers weren’t still for
very long and for about 45
minutes we had some tremen
dous smallmouth tyiss fishing.
Several bass in the two pound
range and one about three and
one half pounds grabbed and
went with our combination
bobber and frog. It was won
derful and impressed deeply in
my mind the attributes of this
pretty little lake.
Little River Lake is not a great
fishing lake, especially when

compared to some of the
dynamite fishing spots in the
West Grand Lake area. It does
hold a certain amount of charm
and mystic qualities. It can
certainly be an entertaining day
whether you go there in the
winter or summer.
Perhaps Little River Lake is
best known for its pickerel
fishing through the ice come
December and January. It is
certainly not overfished. This
half-mile long lake probably
doesn’t see eight to 10 ice fishing
parties through the winter.
While catches aren’t four or five
pound pickerel, always a lot of
fun watching flags rise.
Little River Mountain and a
couple other rises of land rather
protect this small piece of water,
which is especially appreciated
during the cold months of
snowmobiling. The shelter from
the wind plus the abundance of
dry firewood always makes for a
good day’s outing while ice
fishing.
This little lake tries to ac
commodate everyone. Even the
trapper can find a little bit of
action around its shores. Usually
there is a beaver house
somewhere near and there are
always a few mink, otter, plus a
handful of muskrats that live on
and near the waters that maxe
up Little River Lake. For

hunters there are ducks on the
lake and occasionally a group of
Canadian honkers rest on its
placid waters.
But the real use of this lake for
hunting is seen during the deer
season when an occasional
hunter chases buck tracks from
the top of Little River Mountain
down to the thick swamps that
circle parts of Little River Lake.
The woods have been cut around
the lake, but somehow the lake
was not opened up. No road was
pushed out to the edge of the
lake. As a matter of fact the
nearest access roads have been
washed out and no overland
vehicle, other than a
snowmobile, can make it to this
prime piece of water. The easy
trip to this lake is made down
Grand Lake Brook which crosses
the main woods road heading
west from West Grand Lake.
This tiny brook, after the first
turn, is conducive to the use of a
double end canoe and provides a
beautiful trip down to the lake.
That trip which is about a mile
and a half long wanders through
cedar, marsh grass and alders,
providing a dead water trip
which is very nice and exciting.
Quite often glimpses of
muskrats, mink or deer can spice
the trip. The stream is safe once
a cold snap has sealed the
deadwaters. There is the oc-

Grand Lake
Stream Area
Steve Takach
Grand Lake Stream 04637
casional spot where any volume
of running water will render the
stream unsafe for travel. If you
plan to snowmobile to Little
River Lake check with the local
people before you end up with a
snowmobile stuck in a foot and a
half of mud.
Little River Lake has a
primary population of pickerel,
smallmouth bass, white perch,
and yellow perch with a very
rare occurrence of a landlocked
salmon. The only salmon I have
heard of being caught there was
caught through the ice by Jim
Walker and Jack Perkins of
Grand Lake Stream who were
fishing with friends there last
winter. There are a few trout
that inhabit the waters that flow
into Little River Lake. Half way
between your entrance point and
the lake is a small brook known
as Rolfe Brook which does have a
brook trout population.
Probably the most exciting of
all the fishing is the smallmouth

bass. When the wind howls on
the larger lakes and it’s almost
impossible to cast a line, Little
River Lake is a nice place to
visit. Because of its protecting
hills fishermen that enjoy casting
can have a little action. At the far
end of the lake is a small sand
beach and entering the beach is
an ice cold spring that provided
fresh cool water. The lake isn’t
over 12 or 15 feet deep anywhere
I have fished. It hasn’t got the
depth to make it a super body of
water for fishing, but still it
provides a lot of exciting
moments and is a pretty place to
visit. If you ever get there I’m
sure you will agree with my
sentiments, for it is one of the
places that belongs to a tiny
minority of lakes not spotted
with camps, roads, high-powered
boats and a great deal of people.
Little River Lake looks now like
it has for the past 200 years.
Let’s hope it remains the same.

Moosehead Lake Promises Big Fish
EDITOR’S NOTE: This
month’s Moosehead-Allagash
column is being written by Gary
Merrill of Tomhegan Camps at
Rockwood. Regular writer John
Williar is guiding for the winter
in South America.
This year, we who fish the big
lake frequently, are expecting to
see some fine salmon taken
through the ice. Last year l*/z to
2*/z lb. and 15 to 17 inch salmon
were average. This spring 2‘/z to
3Vz pound fish were common.
Salmon seem to be thriving in
Moosehead Lake. All the fish
that I caught were healthy, fat
fish, all full of smelts. Three out
of every five fish were native.
The brook trout fishery in
Moosehead is one of the
healthiest anywhere. The Fish
and Wildlife Department claims
the average size of brook trout in
the lake is 12.1 inches long. I
boated 3 and a 3Vz pound brook
trout in the open water season,
and am eagerly awaiting the ice
fishing season.
The Moosehead area offers a
variety of winter outdoor ac
tivities. Besides the fishing,
Rockwood’s snowmobile system
of trails is part of some of the
best anywhere. From Rockwood
one can ride anywhere from
Greenville, to Jackman, or to
Quebec if they wished. Most of
the system is groomed daily, and
the system from the Greenville

area to Jackman is groomed by
three groomers which work the
trails constantly.
The trails pass all of the major
establishments in the area. One
can ride to all of the gas stations,
bars, hotels, motels, and
restaurants on well-groomed
trails.
The Blue Ridge Riders
Snowmobile Club in Rockwood
will be holding three snowmobile
races this winter. One will be an
oval race and two Kineo 500
races will be held as well. The
dates for the races will be
January 19-20, February 2-3 and
March 1-2. For more info on the
races one can contact the Blue
Ridge Riders, Rockwood, Maine,
04478.
This year the area offers an up
and coming sport to the outdoor
enthusiast, cross country skiing.
A few lodges in the area have
begun to offer the skier trail
systems for exclusive use, and
packages which include extended
winter ski trips, day trips, etc.
Although the winter activities
sound like a lot of fun one should
keep in mind that the northern
Maine winters can be dangerous
to those who approach them
unprepared. The brightest sunny
day, seeemingly devoid of any
dangers, can actually be a -20
degree situation with a high wind
chill factor rendering exposed
skin to -60 degree conditions. But
one need have no fear of the
outdoors in the winter as long as

BLACK BEAR CAMPS
(Dn l/u: Jiozz of

lag itoff Jlab

SNOWMOBILING FROM YOUR DOORSTEP

Heated Log Housekeeping Cabins
AUTOMATIC HEAT & HOT WATER
$12 p.p. Two or More — 7th night free
SKIING — SUGARLOAF USA
10 MILES AWAY
CHARLES DAILEY
STRATTON, MAINE 04982
Tel. 207-246-4641 or MA. Tel. 617-927-1000

they are prepared for any
situation that may arise. Good
judgment will almost always
keep you out of trouble.
Some lodges that offer the
cross-country skiers a variety of
activities are The Birches in
Rockwood, Big Lyford, and
Tomhegan Camps on Moosehead.
These lodges have developed a
trail system in excess of 25 miles.
These trails are completely
separate from the snowmobile
trail systems and cover scenic
areas. From Rockwood you can
ski to Brassua Lake, to
Moosehead on trails that are
groomed by a track sled for the
exclusive use of the skier. This
year the Birches will have a ski
rental center, so you need not
even have your own equipment
to try this centuries old sport if
you wish.
The snowshoe enthusiast is
one of the most overlooked
outdoor person in the world. One
never hears of anyone
snowshoeing just for the fun of
it, but I’ve run into a few people
who do. The MooseheadAllagash region is one of the best
places to spend your winter
vacation in pursuit of the great
outdoors. In the back country
you find thousands of miles of old
logging roads that are unplowed
which you can ski or snowshoe on
to your heart’s content. Many of
these old roads will lead you to
some of the most breathtaking

Moo sehead - Allagash
John Williard Jr.
Box 81, Rockwood 04478

scenery that this state has to
offer.
Another growing winter sport
is camping. The winter camper is
truly a die-hard outdoorsman.
With a tent, a small propane or
Coleman cookstove, and long
underwear, these hardy in
dividuals will head into some of
the wildest areas to stay for
extended periods of time.
The waters of the Allagash
region offer fine ice fishing. Most

Disposable
Lightweight

Moosehead-Allagash Guest
Column

Gary Merrill
Box A
Rockwood, Maine, 04478

Maine Deer Kill Down
j

The Maine Fish and Wildlife
Dept, has announced a
preliminary deer kill figure of
27,262 for the 1979 season.

Commissioner Glenn H.
Manuel said that the kill was
down 6 per cent from last year
and he cited several factors
entering into the decline: heavy
rains on several days, especially
on the resident-only Saturday in
the southern zone; an apparent
drop in the number of
nonresident hunters; and the
lack of tracking snow throughout

SPORTSMEN’S EMERGENCY LIGHT
Waterproof
Unbreakable

of these lakes are under one of
the various special regulations,
so you should check your law
books before heading in that
direction.

Visible up to 1 mile
lasts up to 12 hours.
Great for camping,
hunting,
or fishing.
From:

STONER UNLIMITED
P.O. Box 371
Freeport, Me. 04032
2.00 each; 20.00 per doz. Ppd. No CODs.

the state’s best deer range.
“Last year,” Manuel noted,
“the biggest single day of the
season was the resident-only day
in the southern zone. This year it
was a wash-out.

“The second heaviest deer
registration day last year was
the final day of the season,” he
said, “and that was due largely to
an excellent tracking snow over
much of the state. This year, we
had no snow at all over much of
our best deer country,” Manuel
said.
The Commissioner also noted
that persistent reports through
the hunting season indicated that
nonresident hunters were not
here in their usual numbers. “We
won’t know the accuracy of this
until license sale reports are
received from the agents and are
tallied, but obviously we are
concerned about it from an
economic point of view.
Nonresident big game hunters
are our number-one income
source.”
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SPORTSMAN'S TRADING POST
HANDMADE KNIVES
Handmade hunting and camping
knives. Beautifully crafted of high
carbon tool steel with handrubbed
walnut or cherry handles. Send $1
for illustrated catalog. Bohrmann
Knives, 29 Portland Street, Yar
mouth, Maine 04096. 207-846-3385.

FLIES AND FLY TYING
Largest fly tying materials display in
the Northeast. Atlantic Salmon flies
specialty.
Free
catalog.
Bob
Leeman’s Trout Shop, (Tamarak
Motel) 807 Wilson St., Brewer, ME
04412.
SPORTSMEN’S DEN, INC.
Stephen Kovacs — Sumner Stowe
1805 Boston Ave., Bridgeport,
Conn. 06610. (203) 367-3564.
ESTATE LIQUIDATIONS AND AP
PRAISALS — No collection too
small or too large. WANTED: An
tique
and
modern
firearms.
AMERICAN AND ENGLISH SHOT
GUNS: Parkers, L.C. Smith, Ansley
Fox,
Winchester,
Remington,
Ithaca, etc. RIFLES: Winchester,
Sharps, Colt, Remington, Military
Rifles, etc. PISTOLS: Smith & Wes
son, Colt, etc.
We can find a home for your collec
tion.

U.K.C. REGISTERED
ENGLISH HOUNDS
At stud G. Randall’s “SUN” —
$50.00 grade or registered. Reg.
pups available — 2 litters — $75.00
each. Tel. 688-4494.

MAINE BEAR HUNTING
Guaranteed results, booking bear
hunts 1980 season. Over bait,
May-Oct. Several camps in best
areas. Registered Maine Guides.
Boyd A. Ward, RFD 1, Fairfield,
Maine 04937. Tel. 207-873-1855.
BOOK
“FISHER TRAPPING”
BY EDWIN RECORD OF MAINE
24 pages covering the Fishers
habits, diet, mating, tracking, ten
different sets, care and handling of
pets, etc. This book will pay for itself
many times over. Price: $3.00 plus
.50c handling. Send order to Spear
Fur Company, 3 Old Log Lane, Bel
lingham, Mass. 02019.
SPRING BEAR HUNTING
Guaranteed results. Booking 1980
season. Over bait May-Oct. Rifle or
bow. Also booking bobcat hunts
Dec.-Feb. Leroy Lane, RFD #2, Fairfield, ME 04937.Tel. 207-465-3039.

BEAR HUNTERS
Now booking parties for 1980. Bear
hunts over baited areas. Send for
pafnphlet. John York, Howland,
Maine 04448.

BLUE HILL LAND
Thirty-two acres. Located only 5
minutes from the ocean and village.
Long stream and gravel access road
frontage. No power. Excellent in
vestment in recreational land.
$11,500. Financing.
Howland — 20 acres located in the
heart of deer country near major
rivers, streams and nice pond. Good
year round road frontage with
power available. $6900. Financing
available. John C. Cochrane, 778
Kenduskeag Ave., Bangor, ME
04401. 942-4941.

OLD HUNTING LICENSES
WOW! Send old licenses and duck
stamps for immediate cash. Wildlife
Gallery, 272 Bedford, Stamford,
Conn. 06901.

ATTENTION SNOWMOBILERS!
Over 100 miles of groomed trails
and endless miles of unplowed log
ging roads start at your cabin door
— Relax in large housekeeping ca
bins with oil heat — TV — etc. Ice
fishing for salmon and trout. Rates:
$8 per person. Call or write: Jim &
Marilyn Hegarty, Guay’s Cabins,
Jackman, Maine 04945. Tel: 207668-5621.

GAME COCK NECK CLOSEOUT
Closeout on top quality game cock
necks, 6 for $14.95. Our choice of
colors. Photo dyed duns$4.95each.
These are Grade A necks. Guaran
teed as represented. Most dealers
don’t know how to grade necks. At
last count we had 4,500 necks in
stock. They were bought when
good quality necks were available.
Joe’s Tackle Shop, Rt. 1, Box 156,
Danforth, Maine 04424. Tel. 4482909.
FLY TYING MATERIAL
Let us pre-package your materials
for your fly tying classes. We will
include all necessary materials and
hooks for all patterns in individual
envelopes. We supply classes all
over the country and in Alaska.
Joe’s Tackle Shop, Rt. 1, Box 156,
Danforth, Maine 04424. Tel. 4482909.

WANTED
Camp, woodland acreage or small
farm in forested area. Patrick
Cavanagh, 15 Pleasantview St.,
Montpelier, VT 05602.

CAMP FOR SALE
St. Croix siding, T-8 R-4 on inter
woods 95. Sleeps four, woodshed,
Ashley stove, gas lights. Call 4299883.
FOR SALE
68 Jeep Commando - 4 w.d., V-6
motor, big tires, useable condition.
Call Cliff Kinney, 627-4398, Casco.

YOUR OUTDOOR
HEADQUARTERS
• Outerwear
• Camping & Fishing
• Footwear
• Dufflebags
• Backpacks

LET US HELP YOU

ENJOY THE
OUTDOORS!!

(207) 623-4381

LAKE STREET REAL ESTATE
FOR SALE
Burlington — Three bedroom home
with 25 acres of land, granite foun
dation. Five acres of fields with the
balance wooded. $17,000.
Lee — Beautiful 12 room farmhouse
with barn. Newly remodeled, fire
place. $59,900.
Mattawamkeag — Beautiful sub
division — 200 plus acres, 9000 feet
of road frontage, 4000 feet of river
frontage. $350 per acre.
Income Property — Unique oppor
tunity — 28 room dorm with 41/2
baths, large heated garage, barn,
trailer park. All located in country
setting on 5 acres of land. Within
walking distance to Mt. Jefferson
Ski Resort. Only $72,500.
Ten acres with deeded access to
clear lake. $4500.
Camps and lots available on East
Grand Lake. Call for details.
Second home on one of the best
sports lakes in Maine. Beautiful
East Grand Lake. This has all of the
amenities of home.
We have 150 excellent properties
listed and seven professional sales
people to serve you.
LAKE STREET REAL ESTATE. 5
Lake Street, Box 66, Lincoln, ME
04457.
Office Hours: 1-207-794-8539 and
1-207-794-2460
After Hours: Pam 738-4741; Beth
794-8539; Laurie 738-4151; Sharon
794-3370; Mary 794-6784; Carleton
794-2460; Peter 732-3774.
FLY TYERS
Fly tying kits. Large selection of dry
fly necks $3.00 and up. Fly tying ma
terials and tools. Gift certificates.
Inquire about our next fly tying
classes in January. Live bait and ice
fishing supplies. Visa or Master
Charge. Bibeau’s Fly Shop, Route
302, North Windham. 892-4206.

HUNT - FISH - RELAX
HUNT...Black Bear...May thru Oct.
Best Ruffed Grouse hunting in the
country. Oct.-Nov. 15. Grouse Woodcock - Ducks - Geese - Deer.
Nov. FISH...Salmon - Togue - Brook
Trout - May-Sept. RELAX...With the
Family in your housekeeping cabin
which overlooks the mountains
from the shore of beautiful Bigwood
Lake. Boats - motors - canoes - to
pomaps - license - private beach gas SPECIAL FAMILY RATES!!!!
Call or write: Your hosts: JACK &
KATHY HEGARTY, member of
Maine Professional Guide Associa
tion, NRA, Dinali Registry, Cozy
Cove Cabins,
Bigwood
Lake,
Jackman, ME 04946. 207-668-5091.

FOR SALE
SOUTH SHORE
RANGELEY LAKE
800 shore front, 13 acres, cabin.
Contact mail only: Raatikainen,
Sanford, ME 04073.

AT STUD
Reg. Plott Hound. Excellent tree
dog. Maine-bred from dogs of Fran
cis Stack, Percy Brown. Sires large
litters, pups are good-sized, quick
and smart. Offspring on premises.
Will breed to good females only, in
exchange for a pup. Dean Mower,
Greene, ME 946-5413.
FOR SALE
Dozen fox traps, good springs - $25.
Wanted #14 Beaver traps. Mauno
Kankainen. Box 149, Kingfield, ME
04947.
WANTED
“I am interested in finding a nice
camp in or near Molunkus, Maine,
which I can hire for the Hunting
Season (deer) for 1980. I will
guarantee to leave the camp in per
fect condition. Of course, I would
like a camp which I can drive to, with
water and electric lights. If possible
for around 6 people. This may help
pay the taxes. Please write to CWC,
P.O. Box 451, KENMORE STATION,
BOSTON, MASS. 02215.”

ICE FISHERMEN
Our well known baits made in ad
justable Vertical Dive or two hooked
Horizontal models, lead weighted,
fully rigged. Exact replicas of real
baits. Smelt - Vertical $2.75; Smelt Horizontal $2.85; Sucker - Vertical
$3.00; Sucker - Horizontal $3.00;
Smelt only - Unrigged - 2 for $2.50;
Sucker only - Unrigged - 2 for $3.00.
Tax and postpaid. Bob’s Tackle,
Dexter, Maine 04930.
FOR SALE
1979 Terry 450 Bass boat. 55 HP
Johnson, Highlander trailer, many
extras. $3500. Phone 328-6306. Ask
for Kevin.

ICE FISHERMEN
Canadian Jig — a LEAD fish —
moulded around one piece stain
less steel wire-curved for action,
hand painted three colors, scaled,
two hooks — treble and single, 11/2
oz. weight, SMELT or GOLD colora
tion. Tax and postpaid. Send $2.50.
Bob’s Tackle Co. Dexter, Maine
04930.
FISHERMAN’S DREAM
20’ aluminum trailer - equipped wood stove and all in beautiful
Rockwood. $1,100 and it’s yours.
Details call 784-6375.

IRVING’S FLY DOPE
Had claimed the fishing wasn’t
good,
Broke camp feeling down in the
dump;
Would makeone last trip back in the
wood,
Just to pour IRVING S FLY-DOPE
OVER a stump.”
Irving’s Fly Dope. Corinna, Maine
04928.
WANTED
Hunting camp w/or acreage in good
area. Please send pictures, price
and map to John McNally, 65
Fernwood Ave., Hyannis, Mass.
02601.

WANTED TO BUY

Logs, Stumpage,
Woodlots.
• Fair prices
• Prompt payment
• Reliable operators
MARRINER
LUMBER CO.
Church Road
Brunswick, Me. 04011
[207] 729-3901

WOULD YOU LIKE TO BE ON OUR
REAL ESTATE MAILING LIST?
Name
Address

CLIP AND RETURN TO LAKE STREET REAL
ESTATE, BOX 66, LINCOLN, MAINE 04457.

Advertise FREE or at Low Cost
You can tell 40,000 Maine and out-of-state
sportsmen what you have to buy, sell or trade.
The Maine Sportsman Trading Post has brought
results to hundreds of satisfied readers.
We offer free classifieds of not more than 20
words to subscribers on a one-time basis. This
offer does not extend to full or part time
businesses.

For non-subscribers and businesses the
minimum rate is $3.50 for 20 words or less. For
over 20 words, add 15 cents per word. Payment
must be made with your order.
The Maine Sportsman also offers low-cost
display advertising. For more information on the
Sportsmans Trading Post or other advertising
rates, call or write: The Maine Sportsman, Box
507, Yarmouth, Maine 04096. Telephone
846-9501

Place my ad in the Sportsman’s Trading Post as Follows: [Print or type]
Buy ad for 12 months, get one month free! Deadline 15th of month.

ARMY - NAVY STORE
182 Water Street
Augusta, Maine
04330

F\rchie.

Open Mon-Sat 9-5
Thurs Night Til 9

Mail to Maine Sportsman, Box 507, Yarmouth, Maine 04096
[Make checks or money orders payable to The Maine Sportsman]
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Deer Stories From Down East
The old year winds down. A
reflective mood is created.
From the first red flagon a tipup last January to the last white
flag I didn’t get this November
— a very good year!

^Opening day brook-fishing —
snow storm and numb fingers!
Opening day deer hunting —
temperatures in the fifties! Both
bad sporting conditions.
Brook fishing was off in ’79 in
most areas. The May and June
rains kept the water high and the
fishermen home. The opinion of
those who study brook fishing is
that 1980 will be a very good
year.
Spotty fishing on West Grand,
Duck and Bog Lakes for land
locks. On the brighter side, the
salmon landed on all three lakes
were larger. (Even the trips that
didn't produce were fun.)

Finest company and some nice
trout were the results of three
canoe trips with my wife,
Marlene, Stuffy and Mary
Colwell of Gardiner, Len and
Mabel Bowles of Lexington,
Mass., and Dick and Brenda
Ellsmore of Northfield.
Our annual Memorial Day
fishing trip filled the old camp
with 16 people. The four days of
rain kept the creels empty.
Summer fishing on Monroe
Lake, Simpson Pond and Indian

Lake were slow, but produced
trout in the two to three pound
class.
Fall fishing for landlocks at
Grand Lake Stream was ex
cellent. I ran into Bob Leeman
fishing in front of a TV camera.
The fish cooperated well with
Bob landing a two-pounder.
Henry Brightly of Whitneyville
caught and released 50 fish in a
four day period.

Atlantic salmon fishing was
curtailed early. The consensus
among the fishermen was the
early closing was necessary. The
Atlantics had a late run on the
Machias and East Machias
rivers. I checked two of their
spawning streams in October and
found many, many fish.
Woodcock hunting was spotty.
My sources say the flocks just
didn’t stay long. A lot of birds
but poor conditions.
The partridge population
Downeast is definitely on the
upswing. Every bird hunter I
talked with had an excellent
season. I had the hell scared out
of me at least a dozen times
during deer season. The cat sign
is practically non-existent where
all the birds are being seen.
Perhaps the reason for the in
crease in partridge?

Now we are up to deer hunt
ing. The deer kill for Washington

County was 1,525. This is just 33
less deer than was tagged last
year, or a decrease of 2°/o.
These figures are very en
couraging. The season just past
was really bad as far as hunting
conditions are concerned. Of the
19 days we had to hunt, it rained
ten. The last two days, the fog
limited visibility to less than
50%. Brooks and swamps were
overflowing. The snow lasted
just three days. Hunting con
ditions like this usually mean a
small kill. There are a lot of deer
left and with a mild winter, next
year should produce a larger kill.
The old camp on Second Lake
Old Stream was full the last two
weeks of the season. All the old
crowd was in — Bill and John
Parker from Machias, Dick
Ellsmore oF Northfield, Mac
McFayden of Machias, Mike
Chandler, Machias, Stuffy
Colwell of Gardiner, Dennis
Bowker, Marshfield. The last
week, the “Sports,” Tom
Samorajczyk from Huntington,
Conn., Dave Pryor and Jeff
Lindberg from Princeton, Mass.,
joined us. Also, Moe Faulkner of
Jonesport (former no. 1 PomPom boy from Hampden
Academy) who led the cheers for
the deer we didn’t get!

We averaged 35-40 hunting
hours per day for 12 days. With

New Maine Doe Record Set
A new state record for doe
whilet lil deer in Maine was
established this year by Stuart
D. Ross, 27 Crestwood Road,
Cumberland Center.
The deer had a field-dressed
weight of 179 pounds which
would have given it a live weight
of approximately 232 pounds,
said Harry Vanderweide, editor
of The Maine Sportsman, which

has recognized Ross’ doe as the
new state record.
“We have checked with the
Department of Inland Fisheries
and Wildlife and have not been
able to determine a bigger doe
was ever taken in Maine." said
Vanderweide. “The previously
acknowledged state record doe
weighed one pound less at 178
pounds.”

ICE FISHING ON MOOSEHEAD LAKE
January 1 to March 31, 1980
Ice houses available at no charge to our guests. Comfortable,
well-equipped housekeeping camps for from two to 20. Snow
mobile trails, cross-country skiing right here. Only six miles
from downhill slopes at Squaw Mountain. For reservations and
information, call or write:

Ron & Jane Fowler
Tel. 207-695-2549
Wilsons on Moosehead Lake
Greenville Jet., Me. 04442

Waterville-Fairfield Center Road
Fairfield, Me. 207-873-1855
BOYD AND SANDRA WARD
(One Mile North of I95 on Norridgewock Rd., Rt. 104)
All Brands of Traps & Supplies at Discount Prices

, SPECIAL I
SALE
#11/2 Montgomery Coil
Springs Traps
$24.00 per doz.__
Buyer of Raw Furs & Deerskins
Distributor of Montgomery Traps
Dealer Inquiries Invited

The Maine Sportsman is
sponsor of The Biggest Bucks in
Maine Club which recognizes
male deer taken each season
weighing over 200 pounds. While
records generally are not kept
for does, Vanderweide said The
Maine Sportsman would
welcome information about any
doe which may have been larger
than the one taken by Ross. Such
information should be sent to:
The Maine Sportsman, Box 507,
Yarmouth, Maine 04096.

MEL'S
SPORTS

Sherwood Chandler
Machias 04654

over 450 hours in the woods, two
deer were killed. Not a very good
percentage. Frank Gay’s camp
on Day Hill also had a poor year.
Bruce Probert and his gang,
hunting out of their camp on
Horse Pond, hung up five deer
for eight hunters. This camp is
one of the oldest hunting camps
in our area. It was built around
1900. Doug Coffin, Freddie
Hayward and the boys that hunt
the Trescott area, failed to tag
any deer.
The tagging stations at
Jonesport and Cutler were down
this past season while the North
field and Marshfield stations had
an increase. The deer aren’t near
the salt water anymore. In
teresting?
* * *

Mac Donovan had an in
teresting experience. This past
hunting season, Mac was hunting
the Mason’s Bay area where he
and his ancestors have chased
the white-tail deer for a century
and a half. In the company of his
son-in-law, Sgt. Clayton Norman
of the U.S. Air Force, they
started into the woods.
Mac said, “Sarge, you hunt
down this road and you will come
to a big heath. Look to your right
and you will see an old tree
stand. If you can find your way
around Boston, you can find that
tree stand.”
Mac went in another direction,
down an old logging road.- He
hadn’t gone a hundred yards,
when he spotted a large buck. He
fired and the deer disappeared.
Coming up to the spot where
he last saw the deer, he looked
around. He stepped off the road
just beside a small brook. Not
finding any sign of blood or hair,
he stopped and lit his pipe.
Puffing contentedly on his pipe,
he figured he had missed the
deer.
Suddenly from upstream he
heard a splash. “Ah-ha,” he said.
“Mr. Beaver is building a dam.”
Working his way up through a

tangle of alders, he came upon a
small flowage. There in the
middle of it was a dead 11 point
buck. The deer had been shot
through the hind quarters,
floundered into the flowage and
drowned. This is one of his
stories that has a ring of truth to
it!
* * *

Mac also told me a story about
his Dad, Melvin Donovan, that
happened many years ago.
Mel was hunting the same area
and spotted a small deer quite a
distance away. Raising the old
38/55, he took aim, fired and the
deer dropped. Now, this was
towards the end of the season
and the temperature was bitterly
cold.
He said by the time he got to
the deer, it was frozen solid and
they had to take it home to thaw
before he could dress it out. This
story — you decide!
* * *
Bob Foster, Don Cradlemire
and Dr. John Hanson came up
empty at their camp on 2nd
Lake, East River. Alton Foss
and gang got three nice bucks in
the Orange Lake country.
Leaving a hunting camp for
the last time in the fall, touches a
fellow with nostalgia. Sitting at
the old table, drinking that last
cup of coffee and thinking about
the past season and other
seasons-.
If the old hunting camp could
communicate, I feel the con
versation might go like this:
Camp: “Nice bunch of fellows
you had this year.”
Sherwood: “I didn’t know
camps could talk.”
Camp: “Sure do — but only at
the end of a season.”
Sherwood: “Anything you
need?”
Camp: “Fix the window over
the sink and don’t put so much
wood on the North wall.”
Sherwood: “Okay! See you in
April!”

FLAGG’S FLIES

M
inin:

WARD'S FUR CO.

Vanderweide said Ross’ big
doe was verified by a number of
reliable sources. It was shot on
November 5, in Dole Brook
Township while Ross was
hunting out of Seboomook
Wilderness . Campground. Ross
used a Remington Model 742,
30.06 and a 180 grain bullet.

DOWNEAST
REPORT
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•

WE’VE GOT IT ALL!

• Guitars & Accessories
• Guns, Hunting Equipment
• Fishing Equipment &
Tackle
• Archery Equipment
• Pioneer Chain Saws Parts
& Service
• Coleman Equipment,
Sales & Service
• Camping Equipment
WE GIVE YOU
THE PERSONAL ATTENTION
BIGGER STORES CAN’T
We’re right across
from LL. Bean

124 Main St.
Freeport, Me. 04032
(207) 865-3277

Trout, Trolling, Atlantic Salmon,

FLIES
Fly Tying Materials Custom Tying Service,
Fly Tying Tools, Fly Fishing Accesories,

Box 574
Old Stage Road
Barre, MA 01005

FREE CATALOG

MIKE MEAGHER
GUNS—GUNS

Old Brunswick Rd.
Richmond

737-2637

